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| episodes in the 9 present unfortunate epic of ition trouble. We ja a ahdenee was the object, and what that sheen meant and 
FIRING ON THE SCHOONER SHANNON, | cannot do better than give them in the words of an eye-witness: | where she came from, and what she wanted in this harbor, re- 
Prem the Battery on Morris Island, Charleston | “The city was startled late in the afternoon of the 3d by | mained a mystery until late yesterday afternoon. I enlisted « 


Harbor, 8. C. 


| firing from Morris Island. It was supposed at first to be mere | Charleston pilot in my service, and finally he brought me the 
Ovn Artist in Charleston has sent us sketches of two exciting | practice shots; but those who hai the best glasses could see that 


following. It seems that about four P. Mm. a schooner was seen 
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FIRING AT THE SCHOONER SHANNON, LADBN WITH ICE, FROM THE BATTERY ON MORRIS ISLAND. CHARLESTON HARBOR, 8. C., APRIL ‘ 1861.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST NOW OF 
MORRIS ISLAND. 





BOAT FROM FORT EUMPTER ARRIVING AT CUMMINGS’ POINT WITH A FLAG QF TRUCE, CONVEYING CAPT. SEYMOUR AND ITEUT. &YDER, 10 ASK PERMISZION TO RUN DOWN ZO THE SCHOONER GUARNGE, 
70 ASCERTAIN If ANY DAMAGE HAD SEX DOKE BY THe rrerce radu wOwers Whary, avert 3, TEOl.—reom a sxerce Br OvR SPectalL ance: KOw on ween WuAre. 
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beating up the channel. She had no pilot aboard, as was evi- 
dent from the fact that she failed to give the usual si to the 
boat. As she still kept on her way, apparently shaping 
ceurse for Fort Sumpter, she was fired into by the Fort 
Morris beta Oey sending a shot across her bows, Still she 
kept on, but thro to the breeze the Stars and Stripes, When 
she came abreast of the Mortar battery they sent some very 
heavy shot, not pointed at her hull, but which nevertheless 
hit her. As she still persisted, they sent a shell which burst 
close to her rudder. My informant said in his rough, sailor par- 
lance, that he was quite near at the time and called out to the 
captain, ‘Why in h—li don’t you heave to?’ The captain of 
the schooner was evidently bewildered, and didn’t know what 
to do. When the shell was fired he hove to in desperate haste. 
“Major Anderson, who had been carefully scanning the whole 
thing with his glass, immediately sent the fort boat, and detailed 
Captain Seymour and Lieu:enant Snyder to row over at once tu 
Morris Island, to ask an explanation of the firing, and to obtain 
ission to visit the schooner. This was granted, and they 
immediately went on board, After tarrying awhile they re- 
turned to the fort, and the schooner put at once to sea. It has 
been blowing a gale for several days, and on Wednesday oe 
the entire bay was white with foam. To this may be ascribe 
the fact that although a coast steamer was sent in pursuit of the 
unknown vessel, she returned at midnight, stating that she was 
unable to find her. The fact of the visit of the officers from Fort 
Sumpter has led all Charleston to believe that the schooner had 
provisions and men for the fort, and that she was the avant 
courrier of a fleet on the way, and that the raising of the United 
States flag was weil understood by Major Anderson. As I 
know that she had a cargo of ice on board, I look upon this sur- 
mise as amounting to nothing, but the Charlestonians persist in 
thinking that there was something immense intended, which they 
happily upset. The Captain of the Shannon evidently thought 
that ice was in demand here, notwithstanding the two dollars 
duty per ton. He certainly did his best to come in, but I fancy 
he will not care to repeat the experiment,” 








Barnum’s American Museum 


overflowing with Living Wonders and Curiosities, including Old 
Grizzly Adams’ California Bears, which perform a variety of 
amusing tricks under the direction of Herr Driesbach, the renowned Lion 
Tamer. Sea Lion, Aztec Children, Albino Family, What Is It? Bearded Iady, 
Liliputian Queen, Aquaria, &. yand Superb Dramatic Performances every after- 
noon and evening. 





IRVING HALL, 
IRVING PLACE AND FIFTEENTH STREET, 
Opposite te the 
ACADEMY OF MUSIC, 
FOR BALL}, CONCERTS, LECTURES, FESTIVALS, FAIRS, &o., &o., &0. 
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Communications, Books for Review, &c., must be addressed to Frank 
Lesus, 19 City Hall Square, New York. 


TERMS FOR THIS PAPER. 


GRO GIT oe cccccyeccevccccccooces BF GED ccccsccsrevesccoces $1 

GD. 0c coccccccccccoce Sv00eee BD FORE cccc veces cccccccces $3 
Two do. .. PPTTTT TTT TTT te ie. RUTTER TESE TILE TT TTT $5 
QP Ome Copy .oceccccseeccccece G FURTS rcccccccesccee coos 9G 
TESCO O00 1B 0000 cows cece ccce cece BOP . snes 000s 008s veers $6 
a ++ eevceeee 1 yoar (to one address) .... $10 


And an extra Copy to the person sending a Club of Five. Every additional 
ubscription, $2. 


NOTICE TO PHOTOGRAPHERS, 


We shal] be much obliged to our photographic friends if they will write in 
pencil the name and description on the back of each picture, together with 
their own name anid address. This notice is rendered necessary from the fact 
that so m«ny photographs are sent to us from our friends throughout the 
country without one word of explanatory matter, they giving us credit for being 
en rapport with everything that transpires or exists in all parts of the United 
States. The columns of our paper prove that we are up to the times in almost 
everything which occurs of public importance throughout the world, still we 
are not so ubiquitous but that something may occur beyond the circuit of our 
far-reaching information. To save labor and insure accuracy, descriptions and 
names (as above indicated) should, in all cases, accompany photographic 


pictures or sketches, 
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Foreign News. 


England.—Lord Palmerston, having appointed himself Lord Warden of the 
Cinque Ports, necessarily resigned his seat in Paliament,and appealed to the 
electors of Tiverton, who, of course, re-elected the old Premier. He madeoa 
speech ov the occasion, in which he said, in allusion to our present fratridicidal 
strife : ‘‘ Of this I am sure, every man who hears me, every British heart wil! 
feel that it is our cordial wish that whatever may be the ultimate result of the 
differences now prevailing, that result may be brought about by amicable ad- 
justments, and tbat the world may be saved from the afficting spectacle of see- 
ing brothers arming against brothers, and parents against children, and ot 

seeing that state of social happiness which bas hitherto been the admiration of 
mankind deformed by disputes, and a country which has been the scene of 
peace and industry polluted by the effusion of blood.’’ Would that our politi. 
cians, now blind with bigotry, could see with the calm eye of a spectator the 
drama they are enacting. The Paris Patrie has an angry editorial on the pre- 
sence of the Prince of Orleans at the funeral of the Luchess of Kent. It lorgets 
that her brother married one of the daughters of Louis Philippe. 


France.—The Council of State has condemned the Bishop of Poictiers to 
be formally reprimanded for his sermon, in which he compared the Emperor 
to Pontius Pilate. It ought to be borne in mind, that many have considered the 
Roman Governor as an ill-used man, and thatall he wanted was moral firmness. 
It must be coniessed that Louis Napoleon cannot be said to resemble, in that grand 
essential, Pontius in the least. War prepsrations still continue with unabated 
vigor, and there is little doubt of an impending struggle between Austria and 
Italy, in which France will have to playa decided part. The French papers 
are very quiet on our American troubles. The Morrill tariff has very much 
changed the opinion of Germany, France and Englaud on the Slavery question. 
There is such a thing as paying too much for a nigger, as well as a whistle, The 
health of the Empress is improved, and her spirits are so much beiter, that the 
Court Journal says “she giggles, an accomplishment which the Emperor by 
no means admires.”’ lt is said that she has read Mr. Lincoln’s Inaugural, 
which she much applauds—certainly a great encouragement to the Abolition 
philosophers and Fourierite declaimers. Several French editors on an excur- 
sion to Venice were very roughly treated, and finally expelled in a most 
ignominious manner. What makes this the more remarkable is, that their 
passports wore viséd by the Austrian Embassy in Paris. The warlike aspect of 
Europe had depressed the Bourse very much. 

Ital y.— Austria was concentrating large bodies of troops at various parts 
in Venetia, and the common talk of the officers was an approaching campaign 
with Sardinia. Hungary was, however, by no means satisfied with the re- 
form, and Garibaldi, it is rumored, had called a conference of bis o!d associates 
at Brescia; to deliberate on the best plan of commencing the war. The 
Pontifical gendarmes at Canino, near Viterbo, are said to have treache- 
rously attacked the citizens, three of whom were killed. The indignation wa; 
general, and the people were signing addresses to Napoleon, praying him to 
protect the city. The Italian Chamber of Deputies on the 29th adjourned 
until April 2d, on which day Signor Massari will bring forward an interpella- 
tion in reference to the affairs of Naples. Count Cavour had made a speech, in 
‘which he dedlared that Rome must-de the capital of Italy, =, : 





‘ . 





Austria,.—The German papers announce that the Count of Rechberg, Prime 
Minister of Austria, had sent bis son to London on a special! missin to know how 
far Eogland would back Austria in the event of ber being forced into a war by 
the aggressive nature of French policy. Lord Palmerston said that with 
Hupgary dissatisfied, and Venetia requiring so many men to hol it, he did 
not consider Austria capable of performing ber old part ia the politics of 
Europe. 

Havana,—lIt is certain now that S!. Domingo is to be annexed to Spain, 
President Santana haying formally transferred the Dominicam Republic to the 
Spanish Queen. A large Spanish force was on tbe point of sailing for St. 
Domingo to complete the transfer. The Commissioners from President Jeffer- 
son Davis had arrived in Havana, on their way to England and France. They 
had been cordially received by the British Consul there. 

Turkey.—It is said that the Sultan has declined to submit his intended re- 
forms to the Great Powers, and that they have declared he shall. The sick 
man of Turkey is in articulo mortis, and his decease should be accelerated, as 
an act of benevolence. 

China.—Lord Elgin is on bis way to England ; but it is said that the Man- 
darins of Foo-Chow have altogether ignored the late Treaty, and consequently 
another campaign may after all be necessary to re-convince tte barbarian 
Chinese. 

Japan.—The murder of Mr. Heusken, the Secretary of the American Le- 
gation at Jeddo, has caused great consternation, and the English, French and 
Dutch Ministers had left the capital, which is the headquarters of fanatical 
hatred of foreigners, and gone to Yokohama. Mr. Harris had, however, re- 
mained at his post. We are glad to find that Tommy, the ladies’ pet while in 


‘America, bas not been put to death, but is alive, and making theological re 


marks about Mr, Heuvaken’s going to Heaven. At, least, so says the pious 
World. 


Our Artist in Charleston, 8. 0. 


For over three months our Special Artist has been stationed in 
Charleston, S. C., occasionally varying his location to Columbia 
and to Montgomery, the capital of the Southern Confederacy, 
By this means we have been enabled to furnish to our readers 
vivid and reliable sketches of the important events which have 
transpired in those localities. No other Illustrated Paper has 
been permitted to enjoy the same privilege, and our illustrations, 
therefore, are the only ones to be relied upon, 

We tender our warmest thanks to the authorities of those 
cities for the courtesies they have shown to our Special Artist, 
and for the privileges they have aceorded him in his connection 
with our Illustrated Newspaper. He is now on Morris Island, 
in Charleston Harbor, by special permission of the authorities, 
and in the best possible position for observing and sketching all 
that publicly transpires in the coming great drama of our 
country’s history. 





Aspect of Affairs. 

Tue past week has been one of great excitement and gloom, tor 
every one feels that the question of Peace or War depends upon 
the chance of a minute. The President and his Cabinet, after a 
temporising policy of above a month, appear to have determined 
upon a coercive policy, or in other words they have resolved to 
reinforce Forts Sumpter and Pickens. For this purpose a fleet of 
war vessels and transports has been organized, and by this time 
is on its way to the seat of action. In consequence of the vessels 
having sailed with sealed orders it is impossible to designate their 
precise destination, although everything points to Charleston and 
other Southern ports. We give a list of the vessels despatched 
during the week: 


Coatzacalcos..........+ ITTETETIIETI TTT TT TTT Tee TT Tere 1,500 
Faehiom o..00cccescccces crecsccccee 600 
AUABUC 2. cc cccccceres cooce C888 





Baltic ...... 2,885 

Illinois ..... 2,123 

( coan Queeo 2,802 

Yankwe....... 400 

Uncle EBea,... 300 

I mpire City ieee 1,650 

i Te Ts venede ckdncadeesaeeus 1,500 i 
OE rrrrarT erry TT ererrerey errr rrrrr rT Terri 16,505 


In another part of our paper we have illustrated the departure 
of the Atlantic from the Collins dock in Canal street, 


The Demoralization of Office. 

Tue present condition of public affairs is, in many respects, a 
painful one. Ata time when all true men are gazing with the 
profoundest sorrow on the melancholy spectacle of a great Re- 
public torn to pieces by intemperate politicians, we have the 
additional humiliation of seeing the men who aspire to the 
manning of the noble craft, rushing on board, not to save the 
vessel, but to plunder it. Their conduct is more that of pirates 
and wreckers than that of Americans and patriots. Nor are the 
President and his Cabinet blameless in the matter. A precious 
month has been lost in the weighing whether Hiram Barney or 
Simeon Draper shall have this or that position, and in gathering 
around them a pack of the most ravenous wolves that ever pur- 
sued a Siberian droskie. 

We have before alluded to that atrocious custom of changing, 
with a few exceptions, the entire personnel of the Government on 
the advent of a new President, a system founded upon the bandit 
cry of—‘ To the victors belong the spoils!” Thus an honorable 
pursuit becomes akin to that of the gambler or the partisan, and 
a horde of unprincipled place-hunters are fastened upon the com- 
munity, at once to rule and rob. Nor must we omit from this 
disgusting picture of political depravity the demoralizing effects 
this miserable system has upon the officials themselves. It eradi- 
cates the last spark of manhood, ‘Truth and honor are sacrificed 
to the Molochs of rum and gold, and the Hard-Shell Democrat of 
eight years’ standing has as sudden a coriversion on his road 
to the Jericho of Salt River as did the Apostle of old. It is 
wonderful to see what an effect the approach of the guillotine 
has upon the impenitent heretics of the Custom House’ and the 
Post Office. They are ready to forswear théir old religion, and 


embrace the new faith, to save their official lives; but the Black | 


Fiend having extorted from their fears the sacrifice of their 


integrity, they are ruthlessly slaughtered, perishing thus both} 


politically and morally. 

If anything could more fully exhibit the debasing power of the 
present system, it is to be found in the fact that nearly one- 
of the present Government employés declare they have been AB 
Lincolnites all their lives, without,-of course, knowing it them- 
selves, or anybody else. Nor can any other course be expected 
from men trained as they have been. They may have commenced 
their career of politician as honest and industrious men, they may 





Mathew or Horace Greeley ; but once in the fatal current, they 
are imperceptibly drawn into the vortex of rowdyism and corrup- 
tion. It is a statistical fact, that every office, however small in 
power or profit, makes at least twenty politicians, thus at one 
blow converting twenty industrious citizens into as many men 
who arecontent to gamble their future life on the chanceiof a 
four years’ prize. Talk of the demoralising influence of the lot- 
tery, what is it to that of politics? Surely never has the old 
legend of a man selling his soul to Satan, for the possession of 
a short-lived paradise, had a more complete illustration, than in 
this fatal pursuit of office, which is not alone destructive to the 
men themselves, but subversive of the Republic, by creating 
an army of Janizaries who are compelled to follow blindly the 
dictates of unprincipled leaders, whose supreme law is their own 
aggrandisement. "Whatever may be the result of the present un- 
happy struggle between the two parties which now divide the 
country, and which has been chiefly caused by the very evil we 
are considering, let us hope that it will result in those amend- 
ments to the Constitution which the altered state of society im- 
peratively demands. 


EDITORIAL GLANCES AT MEN AND THINGS. 


The Palmetto Flag says that William L. Yancey has received from the fair 
hands of his numerous lady friends in Montgomery a splendid gold mounted 
cane and a bouquet of rare flowers, in token of their appreciation of the un- 
tiring zeal and self-sacrificing labor which have distinguished his patriotism in 
behalf of Southern independence and domestic peace and quiet. The Phila- 
delpbia Press adds that when the admirers of certain politicians present their 
idols with a cane, it is a delicate hint to walk off. 


The Levees daily held at the Custom House by the Emperor Barney are 
very suggestive of the immense surplus patriotism now in the market. Con. 
sidering the troubled state of the nation, this is very creditable to them. When 
we find so many men anxious to throw themselves into such positions of 
danger as clerks in the Custom House and Post Office, and for the small sum 
of a thousand a year, no man need despair of the Republic. Let us suggest to 
Mr. Barney the propriety of forming aregiment out of the applicants for official 
honors and emoluments. 


Ex-Governor Rodman Price has not shown his usual prudence in 
his letter advising New Jersey to join the Southern Confederacy. Such a posi- 
tion would resemble the ass between two *undles of hay, neither of which he 
could touch. Between the two stools she would come tothe ground. Itis a 
great pity that the letter in question was not washed out of his cabin window 
with the rest of his California vouchers. We recommend General Wright to 
review the ex-Governor’s letter. 


Kossuth and the Emperor of Austria are at war in the English courts otf 
law about the manufacture of Hungarian bonds by order of Louis Kossuth. 
The defence is that the Emperor of Austria is not de jure King of Hungary. 
It isa strange spectacle to see an Emperor and his rebellious subject thus meet 
as equals fn an English court of justice ; but it would, indeed, be truly ludi- 
crous were the verdict to justify Kossuth, since it would be tantamount to de- 
claring Francis Joseph of Hapsburg an usurper. 


The Inhabitants of St. Paul, Minnesota, have a very quiet way 
of doing business—it is purely intellectual. They don’t tar and feather, but 
they pass resolutions much more effective. The last object of their sarcasin ig 
the Rey. Mr. Fisk, who, in a sermon, declared Ossawattamie Brown to bea 
second Jesus Christ; whereupon, some of the principal inhabitants of St. Pau 
metand passed the following resolution, which they handed to him, and had 
another copy framed and put up in tneir City Hall : 

‘* Whereas, the Rev. Mr. Fisk, of St. Paul, bas declared from the pulpit ‘ that 
John Brown was a second Jesus Christ :’ therefore, 

“* Resolved, That Mr. Fisk bas made himself a second Balaam’s ass ; provided, 
however, nothing herein cental is intended to slander the original ass by 
intimating that Mr. Fisk is his lineal descendant.’’ 

We await with considerable interest Fisk’s next bray in reply. 





OUR WEEKLY GOSSIP. 
National Academy of Design. 


Ws should judge, from the number of people present whenever we 
visit the Academy of Design, that the receipts must be highly satis- 
factory. Considerable interest is evidenced by the public, and it 
would require but little exertion to make it one of our most popular 
institutions. We have not reviewed the pictures in any order of 
succession, but have commented upon those which most particularly 
attracted our attention, and continue in the same vein. 

No. 194, * A Lake in the Highlands,’ J.R.Girrorp. This picture 
is a blaze of sunlight, which throws a golden glare over every object 
—the sky; the water, which is liquid light, and the gorgeously tinted 
foliage—the very shadows in the water float in gold, and the glory 
of light embraces all. Still there is nothing positively glaring, for 
a wonderful atmosphere softens and harmonizes the whole. Alto- 
gether, it is a fascinating picture, and one of Mr. Gifford’s happiest 
efforts. 

No. 199, ‘‘ A Reminiscence—Trenton Falls,” Tuomas Hicks. This 
little picture contains a masterly and beautiful moonlight effect. 
But there all praise must end, for the mass of cha!ky matter, sup- 
posed to represent the falls, is utterly unlike water under any aspect. 

No. 338, ‘‘ Shower at Sunset,” A.D. SuHarruck. This is a striking 
picture, exhibiting a strong but not uncommon natural effect. The 
sky is heavily clouded over the whole right of the picture, throwing a 
shadowy gloom over the landscape. Towards the centre the clouds 
are breaking under the influence of the setting sun, and in this 
strong break of light, which is reflected, with magical effect, on 
portions of water and foliage, the falling of a shower of rain is dis- 
tinctly traced. Mr. Shattack is a close observer of nature, and his 
facile pencil transfers her varied moods to the canvas with an 
accuracy which simulates reality, and strikes the observer with its 
truth at a glance. 

No. 389,“ Autamn,” J. R. Brevoorr. A group of trees, with a 
mass of undergrowth and bush foliage, dyed with the gorgeous 
tints of autumn, with a glimpse of a landscape beyond, form the 
subject of this picture. The group is admirably drawn, and skilfully 
and effectively painted. It has all the richness of autumnal tints 
witbout exaggeration or extravagance. 

No. 429, “ Hyde’s Hotel, Sudbury, Vt.,” A. H. Wenzier. This isa 
new style of advertising, and we wish to know how much the 
Directors of the Academy of Design charge for a “‘ square”—say 
three feet—of their exhibition walls. Thia is not the only adver- 
tising picture there. A tariff of advertising prices should be pub- 
lished, from the diminutive cabinet to the largest size, and we feel 
sure that the funds of the Academy would reap a great revenue 
from this new business—the advertising community , very enter- 

re Mr. Wenzler’s picture is good enough for a month’s free 
oard. 

No. 435, “‘ Recollections of Capri,” A. Brerstapr. The “Grotto 
of 5 ae ol a remarkable stalactite cave in the Isiand of Capri, at 
the Bouth entrance of the Bay of Naples, is the subject of this very 
clever picture. We are in the heart of the cave, and surrounded = 4 
a pge gloom. Far in the distance is seen the pale light whic 
entrance, while in one of the fissures on the left the 
of a vidas ‘e- n The ps oe by 

lights wi @ general tone of the cave, 
make up a rich and effective bet of euiering. 

No. 426, “ Mrs. Hasbrouck,” D. Huntinerow, N.A. This is a fine 
portrait in all its details. The face is well drawn, the flesh ton 
ows clear, the millinery excellently painted, and the 

anagemen attractive. 
No. 428, “ Th wsbury River,” J. F. Kenserr. 
A large number who view this picture will remember the precise 
spot, and many will doubtless have seen the very effect so ably re- 
presented. A bold bluff stands prominently out into the water, 
throwing a dense and heavy mass of » The water beyond is 
studded with small craft and floating seadrift. The whole is . 





















have: shrunk trom grogshops with as holy a horror as Father | ably painted, and the atmosphere iso positive that the eye wanders 
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into the depths of the far distance as though it were limitless. It is 
pl ag picture, one of those transcripts of nature which Kensett 

No. 494, ‘Pools by the Shore,” Wau. Harr. This happy effect of 
Mr. Hart’s pencil represents a level landscape, trending to the sea 
in the distance. The foreground is broken, cool peols of water 
— in landward, and on the right are heavy masses of rock 
finely drawn and painted. It is a work of high merit. 

No. 374, “ The Culprit,” by Eastman Jonnson, A. This is an 

inimitable touch of reai life. The culprit is evidently a very bad 
boy indeed. Placed in a corner, on a high stool, he still scowls de- 
fiance upon his fate. Correction has evidently brought no contrition 
to his mind, for both face and figure are expressive of the most 
dogged obstinacy and non-repentance. It is carefully painted, and 
the thought is so faithfully portrayed that the story is told ata 
glance. It isa little gem, unpretentious, but revealing a master 
hand. It is worthy of Hunt. 
_ No. 467, “A Lady,” by W. OLtver Stone, N.A. This is a charm- 
ing portrait. The subject is handled with delicacy and sentiment. 
The intelligent face is skilfully painted, and the expression caught 
with admirable fidelity. The drapery is graceful, its transparent 
texture happily rendered; and the position easy and natural. A 
more subdued tone would have greatly added to the value of the 
work. Still it isa portrait worthy of note. 

No. 133, “ Strolling Players in a Snow Squall,” by R. ZmiMeRMAN. 
This is a picture full of character, containing points of marked 
excellence. The huge wagon, drawn by two veritable Rozinantes, 
faithfully represents the Noai’s Ark of the strollers. The crowded 
group, huddled together for protection, and promiscuously mixed 
up with scenery, drums, properties, and all the tawdry trumpery 
properly belonging to an itinerant acting company, is full of action, 
and is ekilfully and spiritedly drawn. The two strollers by the side 
of the wagon and the dog, probably an actor, too, look footsore 
and shivering; and the men have that hat-on-one-side, coat-buttoned- 
up-to-the-chin, jaunty, shabby-genteel air peculiar to the class, and 
unmistakable when met with. The snow flurry is cleverly managed, 
and the leaden tone peculiar to such an incident imparts a feeling 
of extreme desolation. The ensemble presents a real life scene, 
which is striking for its fidelity, admirable for the naturalness of its 
eentiment, and for its clever.and spirited execution. 


A Reply from “Cousin Clara.” 


They may talk about music moving rocks and stones, and of its 
power over savage beasts, but give us a delicately pointed poem, 
with flattering possibilities and a dash of sincerity, and in power 
over the sentiments of woman it throws music far away into the 
shade. We felt sure that if Cousin Clara was a real flesh and blood 
woman, and not an unsatisfactory and intangible myth, that our 
“Appeal” would challenge a reply. Our presentiment has been 
ju:tified ; Cousin Clara has answered, and in a very graceful, 
charming and genial manner. She is evidently a genuine daughter 
of the South, and accepts our Northern courtesy with a frankness 
which is at once truthfnl and charming. Our readers will perceive 
that she has adopted Frank Leslie, and after saying many flatter- 
ing things, places him among that pleasantly privileged class her 
“cousins ”’—an honor which he fully and deeply appreciates. 

But Cousin Clara, with exquisite cunning, or rather, innocent 
diplomacy, has evaded our question, and although her handwriting 
proves that she is not a “myth” but-a “shy little birdie,’ her 
veritable identity is not revealed. The suggestion, however, in the 
last verse of her ae poetical reply we sball duly bearin mind, 
and advise the Colonel, or rather Cousin Harry, to be on his 
guard when he next visits New York, for we shall assuredly hunt up 
some ‘‘ Robertson’s ” and do our best to pump him. But read what 
Cousin Clara says : 


NASHVILLE, TENN., March 23, 1861, 
: Saturday Night. 

DEAR Mr. Gossip—As I was busy this evening, preparing to 
attend one of our delightful concerts (for yon must know we are a 
music-loving people in our city), my little Mercury came in with 
quite an armfal of mail matter, and as he threw it on the table I caught 
sight of your paper, and to use a Southern phrase, pounced upon 
it like a ‘‘ hawk upon a chicken,” whilst all the girls were exclaim- 
ing, “‘ Now, coz, you'll not be ready!’ “Only one peep, darlings,” 
I cried,“ just to see if Cousin Harry has anything in it!’? When, 
lo and behold ! there was your beautiful and flattering ‘“‘ Appeal to 
Cousin Clara,” as large as life, staring me right in the face. I was 
80 astonished for @ iuoment or two I couldn’t believe my eyes. 
What? Jin Frank Leslie's, it could not be, it must be some other 
Clara! ut no, there it was, and no mistake, and who but that dear, 
gvod, kind Cousin Harry the cause of it, too, for I know he 
must have said something very nice about me to induce you to 
compliment a stranger in such a pretty way. Now, didn’t he, dear 
Mr. Leslie? the sly, teasing fellow, and not to give me the least hint 
about it either. 

Well, notwithstanding all the girls could say, I read it over and 
over, inhaling at the same time the delicious fragrance of a magni- 
ficent bouquet of hyacinths, and I could think of nothing more appro 
priate than a reply suggested by their delicate aroma, mingling 
with the spicy breath of many other sweet floral beauties, sending 
up their pure incense-offering on the soft spring breeze to the bright 
starry heavens, shining so lovingly down on us, a8 we wended our 
way to the Concert Hall. 

I enjoyed the fine music very much, but all the time the rich har- 
mony was floating around me I was thinking of you, and what I 
should say to you about my plain little self that you would not 
laugh at. Now, you must not do that, Cousin Frank (you see I 
have adopted you already), for I do Jove cousins—some, of course, 
in particular ; but don’t Jet Cousin Harry see this, for the saucy 
fellow would be putting on airs directly, and he is vain enough now 
of all the petting he gets here in the sweet sunny South, ! can tell 
you ; I really believe he has bewitched us all here anyhow—every- 
thing and everybody loves him and pets him till he is nearly rained. 
Why, even the very Fairies themselves are taken on with him ; yes, 
even the Queen herself, and I’m getting “‘ green-eyed ” about it, too, 
and if he don’t mind—well, I won’t say what terrible thing I might 
have done, but now I’ve got a new cousin, so let him look out, 
that’s all. ; 

Bat, as I was just going to tell you, after I came home I could not 
rest until I had scribbled off the enclosed lines, as a reply to your 
pretty “ Appeal;” they are not much, but will serve to show you, 
by the promptness with which I have complied with your request, 
that I at least appreciate the delicate compliment you have paid 
me in thus inquiring who I am. 

But now I am so weary, cannot say anything further that will 
in the least interest you, unless I add, what every one already 
knows, that Frank Leslie is a decided favorite throughout the lengtb, 
breadth and depth of the entire South, and we louk-for his arrival 
every week with far more anxiety than we do for the proceedings 
of all Lincoln’s Cabinet, fur we don’t believe it contains either a 
— or a Solomon, to redeem it from the d—downfall of the 
simple. 

Wishing you a kind good-night, success and happiness, 

Iam truly, 
Your Petite Cousine, 
CLARA. 


* Cousin Clara’s” Reply to Frank Leslie’s “ Appeal.” 


Wind of the Sunny South, hyacinth-laden, 
Waft on your balmy wings buoyant and free, 

To the cold frigid North—from our rosy-hued Aiden, 
A message Ww gallant Frank Leslie from me. 


Teil hima, Iam not a strong-minded woman , 
Nor yet a brunette with a dark flashing eye ; 
Bat a pale, little, pensive, hazel-eyed creature, 
That can love—if I’m loved again, yes, love till I die. 


But tell him alas ! I’m no golden-haired beauty, 

Tho’ a wealth of dark ringlets o’ershadows my brow ; 
Nor am I a myth, but a nice little armful, 

Weighing exactly—one hundsed pounds now. 


And whisper, sweet zephyr, 1am low-voiced, gentle, 
Sensitive, loving, fond of innocent mirth ; 

Yet, a shy little birdie—ever singing and soaring, 
Whose delicate foot rarely touches the earth. 


Living in dream-land with music and flowers, 
Building cloud-pa'aces up the blue sky, 

Roving with angels amid the sweet bowers, 
Where fripnds that 1 love never Jeave me or die 


Where the Heavens are glowing with rainbow-hued arches, 
Star-jewell’d blossoms, and clear purling streams, 

Tbat flow thro’ the forests in musical murmurs, 
Soothing the soul into mystical dreams. 


But haste, gentle breeze, on soft, spicy pinions, 
Press thy warm lip to the cold Northern snows, 

Till they melt, as should hearts, in those icy dominions, 
And the laurel entwine with our sweet Southern rose. 


And now, Cousin Frank, if more you’d be knowing 
About such a lone little birdie as I, 

Just ask Cousin Hal, when “ old Robertson’s ’’ flowing, 
And I think that he’!l tell—with a “ drop in his eye.” 


Reoganization of the Management of the Academy of 
Music. 


- “The king never dies ’—so says that ancient fiction perpetuating 
without a moment’s lapee the dynasties of the Old World. “ Ullman 
never dies,” say the veracious chroniclers who hang round the 
fashionable locality of Fourteenth street, in expectation of the 
scraps which fall to their share. Ullman, yesterday crushed up, 
beaten out, used up and utterly demolished, to-day is on his legs 
again, pee y ~ planning, scheming and contriving, master of the 
position and fully prepared for another campaign. Ullman is like 
that celebrated snake often scotched but never killed. 

When he suddenly and antes say f closed his operatic season 
a few months since, it was = that his connection with the 
management of the Academy had ceased fora long period, if not 
for ever: Indeed, Ullman himself rather favored the impression 
that he had withdrawn from public life for two or three years at 
least. The pressure upon the ex-manager was, however, too great 
for him to withstand, for the Directors of the Academy unanimously 
voted him the lease of the building, over very flattering offers made 
to them from other sources. Such a vote was highly complimentary 
to the intelligence and integrity of Ullman, and proved the entire 
confidence placed in his abilities. We understand that bis lease is 
based upon terms of extraordinary liberality, rendering it possible, 
with a good company and ordinary success, to carry out a season 
to a successful end, and leaving a profit to the management. Under 
such an arrangement the affairs of the Academy cannot but prosper, 
and for the first time we may entertain the hope that Italian opera 
will assume the position of an established fact. 

Among other rumors, it is stated that Ullman has entered into a 
treaty, offensive and defensive, with Max Maretzek, thus uniting the 
interests of the two great rivals ; also, that arrangements have been 
consummated with Marty of Havana, which will insure extraordi- 
nary brilliancy and variety to the operatic campaigns of next season. 
We look upon this as very good news, and we have no doubt, if the 
arrangements are carried out in good faith, that the results will be 
highly satisfactory to all concerned. 


Woodworth’s Collected Poems, 


The collected poems of the author of the “Old Oaken Backet” 
will meet with a welcome all over the country, for it is not too 
much to say that that one poem has made every section of the United 
States familiar with the name of Woodworth. Its gentle sentiment, 
the holy home affection which breathes in every line, and the plea- 
sant versification, have rendered the ‘Old Oaken Bucket’ univer- 
sally popular. The two volumes before us, which have been brought 
out in beautiful style, blue covers and gold leaves, by CHARLES 
Scripner, Grand street, New York, contain a vast number of most 
charming lyrics ona variety of subjects, together with pungent 
humorous sketches in the way of medleys and burlesques. The 

oems are grave and gay, pastoral and sentimental, patriotic and 
Sescriptive, and in all is found the evidence of a pure and gentle 
nature, and a refined and contemplative mind. Our readers will 
find in these volumes many favorite and valued poems, the author- 
ship of which they were ignorant, from the fact that the poem 
of the poet caueed his fugitive pieces to be reprinted all over the 
country, and in most cases the author’s name was omitted. We can 
recommend these attractive volumes very cordially to our readers. 


The Household Journal. 


We have received the first volume of this clever weekly periodi- 
cal, bound in elegant style. Its contents are of the most varied 
character, and are well calculated to obtain a large circulation. It 
is ably and jadiciously edited. 

We have also received from the same publishers, ALEXANDER 
HartTui.y & Co., the Household Musical Album, a very handsome 
volume, containing over twenty pieces of music, both vocal and 
instrumental, beautifully printed on excellent paper. It is a very 
cheap publication, the ——— pieces of music costing hardly four 
cents each. The price of the volume is one dollar. 


Brano Wollenhaupt’s First Grand Concert. 


Bruno Wollenhaupt’s concert on Saturday evening, the 6th inst., 
at Irving Hall, was one of the most brilliant and interesting of the 
season, not —- the contents of its programme, but the execution 
of the same. The hall was not crowded, although over a thousand 
people were present, but the audience was fashionable and highly 
critical, comprising our very best musical amateurs and pro- 
fessors. ; 

The opening piece was Weber’s magnificent overture to “‘ Oberon,” 
and we do not award any too much praise when we say we never 
leard it so finely performed in New York as on this occasion. 
Every point was brought out with remarkable precision, its exquisite 
shadings delicately executed, and its grand masses of sound ren- 
dered unusually impressive by the just contrasts so rigidly observed. 
Let Carl Bergmann and the orchestra share the praise which rightly 
belongs to both. 

The second number was Vieuxtemps’ magnificent Concerto in E 
major, with orchestral accompaniments, which introduced Mr. 
Bruno Wollenhaupt to the public. He was received most enthusi- 
astically ; indeed, the welcome was so warm that it seemed to 
overpower the young artist and to rather unsteady his nerves. He 
did not quite recover his composure until he had been playing some 
little time, but as he warmed to his work he regained his steadiness 
of nerve and was soon absorbed in the grand work which he was 
interpreting. It was no slight task for one so young to stand up 
before an audience familiar with the composition threugh the per- 
formance of its author, Vieuxtemps, who is probably the greatest 
violinist in his pecu'iar school in the world, and who had the addi- 
tional advantage of interpreting his own creation. This was no 
slight task, and to stand the test of comparison was either to fail or 
to place himself side by side with that great master. Bruno Wol- 
lenhaupt was equal to the emergency. and if we missed the cool 
confidence of the experienced artist, Vieuxtemps, we found the 
same marvellously perfect technique, with the added charm of fervor 
and enthusiasm. The vast difficulties of this Concerto were mas- 
tered with a fluent ease as surprising as satisfactory ; so little 
apparent was the effort that the uninitiated must have been uncon- 
scious how great*was the technical achievement they were listening 
to so delightedly ; while those who knew rendered ay homage to 
that genius which had so early mastered an art which is a lifetime 
study. The mere execution of this great Concerto is not the only 
praise dae to Bruno ie ee His broad and grand conception 
of its character, his refined, intelligent and sympathetic interpreta- 
tion of its sentiment and design, and his _— and aaa which 

ave a life to the whole, are points of artistic excellence which call 
or special remark and unqualified praise. Clearness, rapidity and 
brilliancy of execution, purity and breadth of tone, and a certainty 
in stopping, which does not admit of a shade of variation from the 
true pitch, are among the distinguishing beauties of Bruno Wollen- 
haupt’s school. His cantabile playing has never been excelled in 
sm oothnees, purity and sympathetic tenderness. 

For three quarters of an hour he held his audience in rapt admi- 
tation by the charm of his playing. After every pause the oo 
burst forth, and at the close the enthusiasm was unbounded, and 
did not subside until the young artist reappeared and acknowledged 
again the generous and cordial approbation. 

His second cs, “ Airs Hongroise,” by Ernst, quaint and pe 
culiar in its character, and abounding in the most crabbed diffi- 
| culties, was executed with the like perfection, and drew forth the 
| game enthusiasm and another recall. 
| But, to our mind, the interpretation was not as successful as that 
| of the previous piece. Ernst has written himself in this, and music 
| was studied less than poe idiosyncrasy. Its interpretation de- 
| manded a peculiar and marked mannerism, and a certain degree of 
| charlatanrie or trickery, which, conld be justified by the idea of 
the composition, and would nut seem a sirained rendering by the 
composer, who would be naturally imbued with the pecaliar cha- 
racteristics of bis own quaint creation, These characteristics are of 








— 


almost impossible attainments by another, for they were rather mo- 
mentary impulses than written thoughts, and yet without them, the 
idea seems incomplete, and the spiriluelle or weird charm is wanting. 

The third pieee was an introduction and variation, by 
himself upon the charming Tema, “Les Hirondelles,” by Felicien 
David. In this composition, Bruno Wollenhaupt has revealed some 
of the best points of his own style. The introduction is thoughtful, 

aceful and tender, and well constructed in reference to the follow- 
ing Tema. The variations are ——y pious and brilliant, and 
well calculated to display his perfect and admirable mastery over 
every difficulty of the instrument, affording, at the same ‘dime, a 
medium for the exhibition of that passionate tenderness and earnest 
feeling which are the crowning beauties of his performance, and 

rove how dominant in his nature is his reverence for the esthetic 
nart. This piece, both in itself and in its execution, was a grand 
success, and at its close the applause was so enthusiastic that the 
artist, after bowing his thanks a second time, was compelled to 
acknowledge the demonstration by playing again, selecting for the 
encore a very pleasant and difficult arrangement of his own, of 
“ Home, Sweet Home.”’ 

It is with sincere pleasure that we chronicle the unqualified suc- 
cess of Bruno Wollenhaupt. He has — up among us from mere 
childhood ; his genius has developed here, and the honor due to a 
great talent is reflected back upon our city. Let us foster it, and 
prove that we are capable of appreciating the highest excellence in 
executive art, without waiting for Earopean endorsement which 
has ge been the guide to admiration of both our public and 
our critics. 

Mr. Centemeri sang an Italian and a French Aria with much taste 
and effect. He has a fine voice, and sings with expression and 
ey oe Mr. Herman A. Wollenhaupt accompanied his brother 
n the three last pieces most admirably. It is rare to find a first- 
rate pianist so entirely ignore his own eminence in his desire to 
give effect to the performance of another. One of Sremvway’s 
superb grand pianos supplied the place of the orchestra in thoee 
pieces, and filled the large hall with its ample volume of tone. 

This admirable concert concluded with Beethoven’s Sinfonia No. 
2. 1t was performed with admirable precision and effect ; indeed, we 
have taped heard it so finely rendered. Bergmann seemed to enter 
with his whole heart into the spirit and the sentiment of the comp. 
sition, and bis orchestra obeyed every indication of his mind. The 
symphony was warmly applauded—nearly all the audience remain- 
ing until its close. 

We understand that Mr. Bruno Wollenhaupt will shortly give 
another concert. 


The Italian Opera, 


The associated artists commenced a brief season at the Academy 
on Monday, the 8th inst. ‘Un Ballo in Maschera” was the first 
opera given, and was performed admirably. On Wednesday, the 
10th, the “ Jewess”’ was given, Madame Colson appearing for the 
first time as the Jewess. She achieved a great success. Miss 
Hinckley as the Princess ‘was also excellent. On Friday evening, 
Miss Kellogg appeared as Linda, in “‘ Linda di Chamounix,” and sus- 
tained the excellent impression made by her previous appearance. 
“ Un Ballo” was repeated at the matinée. The company has met 
with a success altogether unexpected at this time of trouble, when 
‘wars and rumors of wars” pervade the whole country. It is but 
justice to state that the enterprise of the management and the 
excellence of the company fully deserve the most liberal patronage 
of the public. They leave New York next week for Philadelphia. 


Concert Performance of Wallace’s Opera of Lurline. 


The enterprising and flourishing Mendelssohn Society of this city 
gave a concert-room performance of Wallace's beautiful and suc- 
cessful opera of “-Lurline,” at the City Assembly Rooms, on the 
6th inst. Great care was taken in its production, particularly with 
the choral department, but the principal performers were bo 
means equal to the tasks allotted them. In the absence of a thea- 
trical rendering of this work, we should be thankful for a perferm- 
ance which conveys some idea of ‘ts grandeur and beauty. Great 
praise is due to Mr. Morgan and Mr. Berge, for their untiring exer- 
tions in bringing ‘‘ Lurline before the public. 


Madame Bishop’s Complimentary Benefit. 


This interesting musical affair will positively come off at the Aca- 
demy of Music, on Friday evening, the 19th inst. She will be ably 
assisted, and from the interest exhibited in musical circles, we be- 
lieve that the Academy will be fully and fashionably attended. 
Madame my = deserves a substantial compliment, for no artist 
been more faithful in her duties, or more deservedly popular. 


Gottschalk’s Concerts. 


We understand that Gottschalk’s delightful Concerts will com- 
mence about the 17th of the present month. We expect a great ex- 
citement about that time. 








HOLLAND LODGE, NO. 8-COMPLIMENT TO R. W. 
JOHN J. CRANE. 


Ho.Luanp Longs, No. 8, on Tuesday eveni last, paid a well- 
deserved tribute to their late Master, Dr. Jobn J. Crane, who we 
trust will hereafter serve the Fraternity in a wider sphere of use- 
fulness. 

The following resolutions were unanimously adopted : 


To the W. M. and Brethren of Holand Lodge, No. 8. 

The Committee appointed at a Special Communication held on the 30th of 
March, 1861, ‘‘ to present resoiutions at the next regular Communication ex- 
pressive of the sentiments of this Lodge towards its late Master, R. W. J. J. 
Crane, and of its appreciation of his services as Master thereof, and as a mem- 
ber of the Masonic Fraternity ,’’ 

ResrectruLty Report, 
That your Committee, with unfeigned pleasure, discharged the agreeable duty 
confided to it by presenting the tollowing resolutions : 

Resolved, That during the seven years of R. W. Brother Crane’s Masterrhip 
of this Lodge, he bas ever proved himself its firm supporter and steadfast 
friend ; and that it gladly avails itself of this occasion to acknowledge that to 
bis counsels, exertions and unswerving fidelity it is chiefly indebted for its 
present prosperity and position. 

Resolved, That the declination of our late Master to accept a renommation at 
the last December election was received by this Lodge with sincere regret ; 
but that—while deeply sensible of the loss which it sustained in being 4 
of a presiding officer so eminently qualified, and possess:ng so fully the confi- 
dence and personal attachment of members—they could not fail to reong- 
nize, in the reasons which he assigned for declining, the sound oom, 
disinterestedness and solicitude for the welfare of the Lodge which bave cha- 
racterized his course as its chief officer. 

Resolved, That the great ability displayed by our late Master in performing 
the work ; his regular attendance at our Communications ; his uniform firm- 
ness, with moderation, in exercising the h prerogatives of his office— 
se ruling his Brethren with love rather than force ; cultivating a spirit of con- 
ciliation among them ; subduing, by mildness and urbanity, the irritations 
which too often arise in debate ; seeking rather to establish the correctness uf 
his judgment by the persuasions of reason than by the force of authority ;’”’ 
his faithful care for the important interests of the Lodge and of the D, 
and his eminent, moral, intellectual and social qualities have won for him the 
admiration , esteem and affection of the members of this Lodge. 

Resolved, That the devotion of our late Master to the best interests of the 
Fraternity at large, bis zeal in the performance of bis Masonic duties, and his 
efficient services in the advancement of the objects of the institution, have 
distinguished him as one of the most valuable of its members, and rendered 
him worthy of its highest honors. 

Resolved, That the Master of this Lodge be, and he hereby ie, empowered to 
procure a suitable Testimonial, to be presented to R. W. Brother J. J. Crane, 
together with a copy of these resolutions. 

JOTHAM POST, i] 
CHAS. A. RAPALLO, >Special Committee. 
CHARLES D. MEAD, } 


The Master of Holland Lodge, W. vy O° N. Balestier, addreased 
Brother Crane in the warmest and most flattering terms, and espe- 
cialiy urged that the Fraternity should be allowed to avail them- 
selves of the services of Brother Crane in a more exalted position. 
The worthy recipient of this ovation replied in a few eloquent aod 
feeling remarks, and all the Brethren present joined in demonstra- 
tions of affectionate respect. 


Tue elections for municipal officers in the cities of Hudson, Hoboken and 
Jersey City over very quietly. Edward T. Carpenter was elected or 
of Hudson City, Mr. Van Voorst for Jersey City. and John R. Johnson for 
boken. They are ali good men. At the last minute Jobn Kenn was sub- 
stituted for Harrison, who was on the ticket for City Clerk, and without 
apy trouble. Dr. Elder waw re-elected Superintendent of the Scheol*, 
a position where he bas given. greet satisfaction. It is well known that haa he 
chosen he could haye been nomirated for Mayor. . 

Mn. Jouy 8. Atay has been appointed Postmaster of Williemsburg, L. 1. 1 
jg worth $2,000 nyear ; ~ > ta hee = 
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THE DAHLOREN 
HOWITZER, 
Dvurine the Mexican war 
the want of a suitable 
armament for boat ser- 
vice was severely felt, 
for or. the vast sea coast 
of an enemy’s country, 
that enemy having no 
navy, there was not 
much for our ships to do, 
but in shallow water or 
on the land. a — 
operations boats of light 
draught were needed, 
and with them guns 
combining the greatest 
ere a with = 

possib weight. 
This happy combination 
has been achieved by 
Captain J. A. Dahlgren 
in his ship or boat how- 
itzer, which is now gene- 
rally adopted in the Ame- 


rican ne a \ 

After the Mexican war, NS 
Captain Dahlgren, being S \SS 
in charge of the ordnance \ 


duty at the Washington 
Navy Yard, proposed to 
the Chief of the Bureau 
of Ordnance a system of 
armament for boats. 
His plan was approved 
of, and in 1849 he fur- 
nished howitzers to the 
United States ship John 
Adams, then fitting cut 
for the coast of Africa. 
The Dahlgren howitzers 
are of three classes, viz: 
the twenty-four pounder, 
—7 about one thou- 
san three hundred 
pounds, adapted for the 
launch of a seventy-four 
gun ship; the twelve- 
> weighing seven 
undred and fiftypounds, 
designed for a frigate’s 
launch; and the twelve- 
under, weighing four 
undred and __ thirty 
pounds, adapted for the 
launch of a sloop of war. 
In their design the ut- 
most simplicity of figure 
has been chosen, and 
all ornament avoided. 
Around the charge the 
bronze is distributed in 
the form of a cylinder, 
extending sufficiently in 
front of the seat of the 
projectile, thence to the 
muzzle it is continued 
as a truncated cone. 
The breechplate is a por- 
tion of a sphere. e 
bore is terminated by a 
conical chamber, which 
affords the test faci- 
lity tor rapid loading, without incurring the least 
chance of the charge being detained when sent 
home by the rammer. The howitzer is mounted 
a loop similar to that of a carronade. The 
tion is performed by a screw passing through 
the cascabel knob, worked by a light disc attached 
tt below the thread of the screw. Its edge 
is coarsely milled, so as to afford a firm touch to 
the hands. The lockisa plain hammer, perforated 
at the head, so as to permit free egress to the blast 
from the vent. A round tangent sight is made to 
move in a perforation drilled in the rear of the 
base ring. The projectiles used in howitzers are 
shells and canister, to which is now added shrap- 
nels. 

When it is nec to land men and how- 
itzers for operation on shore, the guns are attached 
to light but stron ey such as are shown in 
our illustration. The field carriage is of wrought 
iron, of the lightest possible weight. The trail has 
asmall wheel or runner, to ease it over any ob- 
stacle. Its entire weight does not ex five 
hundred pounds. The parts of the carriag> are 
fastened together by screwnuts, and can be taken 
apart and put together with the greatest rapidity. 

These Dahlgren howitzers can be readily 
manceuvred by the ordinary launches’ crews, and 
may now be deemed a most effective and efficient 
arm of the naval service. 

Captain John A. Dahlgren was born in Penn- 

Ivania. He entered the service on the Ist of 

ebruary, 1826, and his present commission bears 
the date of 1865. He is at present rctained on 
special ordnance duty. 
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BRIGADIER-GENERAL PETER QC. T. 
BEAURECARD, 


Commandant of the Forts and Troops at 
Charleston, 8. C. 


Tue present Commandant of the forts and troops 
in Charleston, South Carolina, Brigadier-General 
Peter G. T. Beauregard, was appointed by the 
Southern Congress to that important post the 
latter end of February, and entered upon the 
duties of his commission on the 4th of March. 
He is a native of Louisiana, and was, until récent 
events induced him to resign his commission, 
high in the corps of engineers of the United States 
Arm 


y- ; 
General Beauregard was esteemed highly, not 
cully 00 0 men, bus on on able engineer, te eo 0 
masterly strategist and tactician. He has seen 
considerable service, and was for his 
conduct and the he displayed 
Ses ae Mexican war. His appointment as 
Commandant at Charleston has given imiiegse 
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THR DAHIGREN BOAT HOWITZER GUN, DESIGNED BY CAPT. 
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CAPT. JOHW A. DAHLGREN, SNVEFTOR OF THE DARLGBEK GUS. 


DAHLGREN, AND NOW IN GEYERAL US® IN THB AMERICAN NAVY. 


satisfaction to the Con- 
federacy, and has in- 
spired the troops in and 
around Charleston with 
renewed spirit. Since 
his arrival the works of 
offence and defence have 
been prosecuted with 
extraordinary activity, 
and reliable authorities 
Fropounce Charleston, in 
its present state, almost 
impregnable. 

General Beauregard is 
brother-in-law to ex- 
Senator Slidell, of Louis- 


jana. 


M. DU CHAILLU, 


African Traveller. 


Arta meeting of the mem. 
bers of the Royal Insti- 
tution and their friends 
(including a large nomber 
of distinguished persons) 
expressly assembled for 
the purpose (Sir Roderick 
I. Morchison in the chair), 
M. Du Chaillu gave an 
account of his travels in 
the interior of Western 
Africa, comprising an ex- 
tent of about four hundred 
miles, from 2 deg. N. to 2 
deg. S. He started ffom 
the mouth of the Gaboon 
River, and made five dis- 
tinct journeys into the 
| interior, in the course of 
' three years (1855-9), 
during which he studied 
the physica! features of 
the country and the man: 
ners of the inhabitants. 
Amid the beautifol tropi- 
cal vegetation dwell fero- 
cious beasts and no less 
fierce human beings. The 
forther inward he went 
the more intelligent he 
found the people. The 
cloth woven of grass was 
finer, and their pottery 
and weapons of war better 
made. Some are cannibals 
of the very worst kind. 
Natural death they do 
not appear to believe in. 
When they see it drawin 
near, they kill the sic 
and aged; and when a 
person dies, another, to 
whom they attribute the 
cause of death, must be 
kilied. No persons but 
kings and others of high 
rank are buried; the 
corpses are eaten, human 
flesh being sold in the 
shambles. Among one 
tribe, M. Du Chaillu was 
honored as a king and 
worsbipped as a spirit. 
The poeple believed that 
the cloth, &c., he gave 
them were made by him 
in the night, and that his 
clock and musical box 
were devils. M. Du 
Chaillu gave also a par- 
ticular account of the 
gorilla apes, which, in some parts of their structure, 
approach nearer to man than any other animal. 
e had met many in the forest regions on the banks 
of the Mani River and between the Gaboon and Cape 
Lopez. The strongly-marked features and, large, 
deep sunken eyebalis, especially in the males, give 
them an appearance of the most intense ferocity. 
The traveller’s description of his firat encounter 
with this monster, before whom all the beasts fly, 
was very remarkable. It occurred in the midst 
of a gloomy forest. The monster came on slowly 
to the open | his huge brawny chest, dis- 
playing his enormous y strong teeth, and uttering a 
rrific roar. ‘‘ Now,” said the traveller to himself, 
“if you wish to see your friends again you will 
take good aim.” He did so, and the monster fell. 
Afterwards he killed twenty gorillas. One of his 
companions unfortunately missed his aim, and was 
torn to pieces by a = who even crushed his 
n with his powerful tusks. The gorilla is un- 
mable, M. Du Chaillu having tried in vain to domes- 
ticate @ young one. The gorilla does not, as has 
been said, erect a shelter for itself. At night the 
female ascends a tree and the male rests below. 
These animals resemble men in living in some way 
in the family state. Their scanty means of sup- 
port (they being vegetarians, living mostly on ber- 
ries) will ever —— their being very numerous. 
In the stomach of a very aged one, whose teeth 
were worn out, nothing was found but leaves. 
Several specimens of the gorilla, and drawings 
and maps illustrated M. Du Chaillu’s most inter 
esting nerrative. His book, now in the press, will 
be anxiously looked for. 





Tse LAW or Evipence.—Hon. Randall Hunt, an 
eminent lawyer of Louisiana, has introduced into 
the Legislature of that State an act removing the 
common law disability as witnesses of parties pre- 
viously convicted of crime, or interested in the 
issue before any court. Husbands and wives of 
the parties are also rendered competent and com- 
pellable witnesses to testify on behalf of any 

arty to the suit or other proceedings. Neither 
Ensbands or wives can, however, be required to give 
evidence for or against each other in any criminal 
proceeding. Neither hue}and or wife are rendered 
competent or compellable by the act to disclose 
any communication made by one to the other during 
marriage. 


Toe Frexcn Mops or Grartinc—The French 
are practising a new method of grafting, a snow- 
ledge of which may prove valuable to American 
horticulturists, inasmuch as it can be performed 
at any seasan of the eed when the sound matured 
buds can be had, whether the sap is in a flowin 
state or not. It is performed by removing aemal! 
piece of bark and wood, lea &@ smooth and dat 
surface, to which a similar piece containing the 
bud, which is to form the future tree, is fitted, which 
is scaled over immediately with collodion. This 
forms @ strong impervious cuticle, which esa 
free circulation of the sap on the epprogeh of warm 
weather, and & perfect union of the parts. 
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THE IRON SAFE; 


OR, 
THE DOUBLE MURDER. 


Txoss of my readers who are familiar with the odd thoroughfares 
and old wad corners of ancient London, well know that there is a 
legal precinct called Barnard’s Inn. It is one of those old, melan- 
choly, dingy-looking clusters of houses that look as if placed under 
some social ban, and only supposed to exist as a contrast to brighter 
and more cheerful scenes. 

These places are the deep shadows of great cities, which serve to 
throw up the more prominent lights with greater brilliancy. 

This Barnard’s Inn (who was Barnard? Alas! even local history 
seems silent regarding him)—this Barnard’s Inn, then, connects, by 
some mysterious turnings and windings, which look and feel like the 
internal economy of some gigantic dustbin, Holborn with Fetter 
lane. As its name implies, it is strictly legal. That is to say, it is 
inhabited by the genus lawyer—species, attorney. — 

The houses are black, smoky, dark and depressing. They might 
be licened to some good old patriarchal spider’a web, stretched out 
in that stray spot to catch unwary flies—clients ; and which web, 
as aforesaid, had borne the brunt of so many winters, that it had 
thickened and blackened up into 
something wonderfully dull and 
dusty. 

In one of the holes and corners, 
then, of the legal web dwelt the 
firm of Merks & Gadds, solicitors. 

They were old men, both Merks 
and Gadds ; but Gadds was one of 
those old men who, after a certain 

eriod, get young again in activity, 

n restlessness and in some strange 

idea that they have the world all 
before them, and that they have 
only to make the best of it for a 
time in order to enjoy _ and 
years of luxury and felicity. 

Gadds wanted to do that with 
some one élse’s money, for the very 
efficient and particular reason that 
he had none of his own. 

Merks, the senior partner, was 
rapidly bidding the world good- 
bye; he was what may be called 
a decayed solicitor. hat is to 
say, there was a time when he 
had resided in a more lightsome 

lace than Barnard’s Inn,and where 
he had had good clients, who were 
well worth having—gentlemen with 
estates and rents; but Merks had 
met with reverses, and had decayed 
and darkened down to Barnard’s 
Inn and a partnership with Gadds. 

The basis of that partnership was 
the restitution by Merks of one 
lucrative agency. 

There was a gentleman —a 
baronet, named Sir Winton Wells— 
who was the owner of several 
manors, and who derived some 
considerable income from “ royal- 
ties,’ as they are called, from 
mines; that is to say, the share of 
the profits of the mine which the 
owner of the soil in which it is ex- 
cavated reserves to himself in the 
shape of a rent from the adven- 
turers who seek the mineral wealth 
of the land. 
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Then Sir Winton Wells had shares MN Wy 
and rents from other sources, and LWW Wy 
he had some foreign property some- / Hf) / Wi 
where in a district of Spain; and, REM} WU 
take it altogether, the sixteen or Nii Wi MY 
seventeen thousands a-year, which “I i MY) Vif iff 
the baronet’s income came to, had WY) 
to be collected from complicated TH} /}/ 


sources. 

The agency for this estate, then, 
and the collection of the rents, 
royalties, dividends, &c., was re- 
tained by old Merks, as the last frag- 
ment of his once prosperous and 
respectable business. 

And so he went into partnership 
with Gadds, in Barnard’s Inn. 

And, from the moment that he 
did so, Gadds wanted the Winton 
Wells agency, as it was familiarly 
called in the office, for himself, and 
probably something more than the 
mere agency. 

It was on a very sweet spring 
morning, when the bright sunshine 
almost made its way down the nar- 
row opening from Holborn, into 
Barnard’s Inn, that a somewhat 
heavy and antiquated coach stopped 
at that entrance. 

From this coach there alighted 
an old gentleman with remarkably 
white hair. 

Then there descended a young 
gentleman with a very handsome 
countenance, and particularly fine 
and sparkling eyes; and he turned 
—and so, indeed, did the old gen- 
tlemau with the white hair—to- 
wardsthe carriage, and they both 
said at once, ‘‘ Dear May, we won’t 
be long.” 

Then a young lady, with such a 
charming, Fe gm countenance, 
that if she had but once gone into 
Barnard’s lon the sunshine of her 

resence would have lingered there 
or years, and it wocld scarcely 
ever have looked so gloomy again, / 
looked out of the old coach, and, 
with a smile, that was all over her j 
sweet face at once, replied, “I 
will not be impatient, dear uncle.’’ 

“ Bless you, my darling !”’ said the 
old man. 

“Yes!” said the young gentle- 
man; and he said that “ yes” in in such a peculiar manner, that 
the youn lady surely understood that he meant to say “ Bless 
you, my darling!” likewise, —— he might not think it expedient 
to say 80 many words at that precise moment. 

“There, now!” cried the young lady ; “‘ you foolish Frank! You 
nearly fell over the step.” 

Frank Wells—for that was the name of this vivacious-lookin 
young gentleman—only laughed ; then giving his arm to the ol 
qoaeeen with the white hair, he escorted him along the narrew, 

ark entrance to Barnard’s Inn. 

Now, this cld gentleman with the white hair was no other than 
Sir Winton Wells, the one good client of poor old Mr. Merke, the 
decayed solicitor, and the basis of the partnership with Gadds. 

The young gentleman with the fine eyes was nephew, Frank 
Wells, the only son of the baronet’s brother, and an orphan 

The young lady with the sweet sunny countenance was May Les- 
sington, and the niece of the baronet, being the only child of his 
only sister ; and-she, too, was an orphan. 

Is it, then, to be wondered at that May had ip ie appreciation of 
the fine eyes of Frank, her cousin’; and that thought that in 
all the world there was no one to compare with his dear cousin 


a 
¢ old baronet loved them both as though they had been dear 
children of his own ; and it was no seoret to aay one, who chose to 





GENERAL P. G. T. BEAUREGARD, COMMANDANT OF THE FORTS AND TROO?S IN CHARLESTON, 8. 





come at the fact, that they were his heirs, and that he looked for- 
ease} their union and their happiness as the solace and delight of 
is o e. 

“ Frank, my dear boy,” said Sir Winton Wells, as they made their 
way towards the dingy chamber in the gloomy inn, occupied by 
Merks and Gadds—“ Frank, my dear boy,I think our May gets more 
beautiful and more dear every day.” 

“Tam sure she does, uncle.” 

** Ah, I thought I wasright. She is the dearest, best——” 

“Most beautiful!’ added Frank. 

“ Gentlest!” said the old man. 

“* Affectionate !’’ added Frank. 

“ Kind, good——” 

“ Angel——”’ 

“ Yes, yes, Frank! Angel, God knows she haz been to me, since 
Beanery day that she first set foot in old Winton Manor. God bless 

er 


“« Amen to that prayer, uncle!’’ said Frank. 
7 “s -, is seventeen years and nine- months and two weeks eld, 
rank. 
“ And four days,’ added Frank. 
‘* Ah, yes, and when she is eighteen I hope to see you and her 
happy—very, very happy!” 
“ Dear uncle, I sometimes wonder,” said Frank—and as he spoke 
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his voice deepened and broke a little, and there was a suffasion of 
tears in those fine eyes of his—‘‘ I often wonder what I have done, 
or whatI can ever possibly do to deserve so much happiness as 
seems to be mine. You are so kind and good tome. May is all 
that I could ever dream of loving. I have youth and heal Ob, 
how much, how very much I have to thank God for! My life is 
surely without a shadow—without a cloud!” 

Even as poor Frank Wells spoke, there swept between the earth 
and the fair sun of that sweet spring day a deep cloud, and a double 
darkness seemed to fall upon old Barnard’s Inn. 

The old baronet started and looked up. 

Frank, with a gentle smile, spoke. 

“ Some folks, now, dear uncle,” he said, ‘‘ would take that for an 
omen. 

“Oh, no,no! We will not be superstitious,my dear boy But 
here we are, I think, eh ?’”’ 

They had reached a black and grimy doorway that opened upon 
one of the common staircases of the old inn, and on the side of the 
doorpost there were the names of the occupants of the different 
sets of chambers in the place. Prominent enough among them 
were the names of the firm of “ Merks and Gadds, ground floor.” 

Leaning upon the arm of his nephew, the old baronet made his 
way to the chambers of the»legal gentlemen, and was soon seated 
in the clients’ chair in the private room of the firm. 
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Gadds was positively servile 
ceuah Pp y in the attention he paid to the 


Merks was quiet, and much more 


gentlemanlike. 
The one clerk that the firm kept, and wh posed 
some connection of Gadds, although 4 denied it entirely, took = 


my = y the — Ms a private room. 
clerk was nam anby. He was about eighteen 
age, and was tall and slim. The other clerks in Barearde Faget 


have it that he came from the workhouse, and that for the first week 
he had appeared in leather smalls, and a pepper and salt colored 
coat, with “No. 14” on a leaden badge sewed to the breast of it. 

But be this as it may, Danby was now attired in a suit of the most 
faded and shabby black that was ever seen on mortal form. 

It was evident, though, that Danby was of an inquiring turn of 
mind, or he would not have listened at the keyhole of the door of 
Ot honk oid it Wistn W 

r. Merka, r Winton Wells, “I have 
about a proposition that has been made to me.” silat ahs si 

Mr. Merks rubbed one hand over the other in a feeble sort of way. 
DR my peated himself into quite « theatrical attitude of listening, 

‘Tam sure, my dear sir, the beat, the very best attention we can 
give to your affairs is but a poor return for the confidence you are 
so good as to place inus. Hem! A confidence, I will say, which 

most certainly is not misplaced. 
Hem !” 

“The ‘Wheal Fortune Mining 
Company,’” added Sir Winton 
Wells, ‘‘ who have been paying me 
a@ considerable royalty on that 
mine for some years, now write to 
me, to offer me twenty-eight thou- 
sand pounds for my entire interest 
in the mine.” 

Gadds gave a ae start. 

Merks looked quite placid. 

‘* My own impression,” added the 
old baronet, “is to effect the ar- 
rangement, which I think a good 
one for them as well as for me; 
otherwike I certainly should not’ 
accede to it.” 

‘*Hem !” said Mr. Gadds. “ How 
charming it is, in these greed 
selfish times, to find any one so : 
of—of what shall I say ?—genero- 
sity. I assure you, Sir Winton, that 
it is entirely upon such principles 
as you have now enunciated that 
we conduct our business.” 

“T am gla to hear it.’’ 

Mr. Merks now made a few figures 
on 2 piece of paper, and then he 


“Well, Sir Winton, I am of 
opinion that this sale of he right 
in the mine will be decidedly ad- 
vantageous.”’ 

“Then it can be done at once. 
They will receive a note from me 
which will put them into communi 
cation wi on at once; and as 
they are ready with the money, why 
the matter can be settled without 
further delay.” 

The baronet rose now to go, and 
so did young Frank Wells; but 
Mr. Gadds, in a most insinuating 
tone, said, 

“Perhaps, my dear sir, if you 
were to write the necessary note 
accepting the proposal nuw it 
might save some time.” 

“ Very well, I will.” 

The old baronet wrote a brief 
note to the secretary of the mine, 
stating that he accepted the offer 
of the twenty-eight thousand 
oo and left the matterin the 

nds of his solicitors, Messrs. 
— and Gadds, to settle and con- 
clude. 

“Hem!” said Gadds. ‘Now, 
young gentleman, if you will be so 
good as be the witness.” 

“The what?” said Frank, to 
whom these words were addressed. 

“The witness to your uncle’s 
signature, if you ' ‘gemma 

‘rank hesitate 

“Surely,” said Sir Winton Wells, 
‘no witness is wanted to my 
signature to a letter.” 

** Certainly not,” said Merks. 

“ Yes, yes,’”’ cried Gadds, flourish- 
ing the pen over his a 
my dear sir—and you, my 
Merke—1 assure you, by the recent 
Act, entitled ‘An Act to Amend 
an Amended Act, entitled An 
Act— 

“ we, well,” sai/l Frank, oh ae 
sign ou think proper, uncle.’ 

s it Mr. Gadds says it is neces- 


sary. 
“Oh, quite! quite! The Act 


Frank had such a horror of hear- 
ing anything further about the Act 
to amend the Act, that he at once 
signed the letter as a witness to his 
uncle’s signature. 

Mr. Merks had a puzzled, con- 
founded look upon his face; and 
when the baronet and his 


oung man’s signature to the letter 


“* Yes, yes ; I read the Act so.” 

“What Act?” 

“Qh, the last upon the 
of contracts, you know, 
We cannot be too 
such matters now-a-days.” 

“ Well, it’s news to me. I think I will go now.” 

“Hem! Mr. Merks, would it be con it to you, say to-morrow 
evening, to come here for about an hour and ehal: to look over 
some papers which have been promised me in an old cause, now in 
the =—_ Court wh water 

“Oh, yes ; surely, 3 

“Se oes Es wat mete fo sumer me 

“To sure—' sure. 
ments. Nine o'clock to-morrow evening. That will be Thursday,” 


Hi 


“The matter the matter? Oh ! I—that is—at the mo- 
ment, I did not feel quite well, but it = new—all right now. 
To-morrow evening, at nine o’clock.' Good 

Mr. Merks very much w 
eye to ay yhole of Roore yg : 
eye ) room 
2 proficient in such tricks 4 ae ang had been as 
he had baa 


Stalking about the room oa if with no very definite purpose, 
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armed himse!f with a long ruler, and then as be passed the door, he 

suddenly flung it open, and dealt Danby, befere he could getaway, 

suck a terrific crack on the head, that certainly bad it not been of 

= than ordinary thickness, it must haye been broken there and 
en. 

“‘ That will teach you to be prying and listening,” said Gadds, 
with a ferocious look. 

He then took his hat, and left the room and the chambers. 

Danby howled and swore, but he had no other resources, and, 
rubbing his head violently, he was compelled to put up with the 
blow he had received, as ene incident in his pursuit of knowledge 
which could not be avoided. :; 

In order, now, that my readers may comprehend the nature of the 
“case ” to which I have been enabled, from subsequent information, 
to append this little introduction, I must produce a letter that was 
, by a firm of stockbrokers in the city, on the afternoon of 

ursday : . 


“ GENTLEMEN :—Will you. kindly drop a note into the ‘To be 
called for’ box, at the General Post Office, informing me whether I, 
as a minor, for I am not yet quite twenty-one years of age, can in- 
vest money—say about twenty-eight thousand pounds, so as to 
receive the proceeds of it, and have control over it while I may be 
abroad. I am, gentlemen, yours obediently, Frank WELLS.” 


This letter was not answered by the respectable firm to which it 
was addressed, but they kept it, as was their custom to do with all 
letters on business. 

On the Thursday evening that Mr. Gadds had appointed to meet 
his partner, Merks, to look over some papers, Mr. Merks made his 
way from bis private house in Plumtree street, Holborn, to the 
chambers in the Inn. 

His family, consisting of a wife and a daughter, who was a person 
of middle age, waited in vain for his return. He never crossed in 
life the threshold of his home again. 

It was early on the teeny | morning then, that both the wife and 
daughter of Merks went to Barnard’s Inn, and saw Mr. Gadds. 

“Good heaven!” he said, when they were shown into his private 
room. ‘‘ What has happened?” 

“ Alas, sir, we want to know what has happened,” said the 
daughter, ‘‘ for my father has never come home since he left us, 
about twenty minutes before nine yesterday morning!” 

“ Never—come—home?” gasped Gadds. 

The two tearfal and terrified temales shook their heads. 

“Good gracious! I was afraid, when I saw you both, that some- 
thing sorrowful had happened to my old friend and partner. He 
left here at a quarter past ten precisely, but he seemed rad in his 
manner, I thought.” 

The wife and daughter burst into tears, and sobbed to a good 
extent in the old chambers ; and then Gadds advised them to apply 
to the constabulary, and away they went. 

What else could they do? 

“Danby,” cried Mr. Gadds, “ copy this letter and send it off at 
once by the twopenny post.” 

“ Yea, sir.” 

The letter was as follows: 

“ Barnard’s Inn. 

“ 8rr—Most respectfully I beg to inform you that I have seen the 
man of business of the Wheal Fortune Mining Company, and ali 
will be ready on Saturday at twelve o’clock, when the parties will 
attend here to sign and py over the amount for purchase of your 
right in aforesaid mine. Your kind attendance will be esteemed a 
favor by Sir, your most obedient servant, 

“ SAMSON GADD3S, 
‘For Merks & Gadds, Solicitors. 

“Sir Winton Wells, Bart.” 


It is Saturday morning, it wants about ten minutes to twelve 
o’clock, and once again there stands the old family coach which we 
have seen on the same spot once before. 

Again the old gentleman with remarkably white hair gets out 


of it. 

Again alights the young gentieman with the fine eyes, and again 
you may gee the fair, sweet face of May Lessington at the window 
of the vehicle. 

“ My dear child,’ said the old baronet, ‘‘ I am afraid I shall keep 
you waiting a long time.” 

How terribly true those words were ! 

“ Oh, don’t mind me, dear uncle,’ said May ; “I have brought a 
book with me, and I am not at all cold.” 

** God bless you, dear.”’ 

There was enn my | in the tone in which the old baronet pro- 
nousced those words that made May lock after him and her hand- 
some cousin with some anxiety of expression, which she could not 
define to herself. 

She called to her uncle just as he was about to enter the narrow 
archway that leads to Barnard’s Inn ; and it was very strange that 
before he could possibly bave beard what she said, or that she said 
anything he turned and came back to the coach. 

** Dear,” he said, “ I don’t know why, but something has induced 
me to come back to you, and say good-bye !” 

“Oh, no,no! Uncle, uncle !’’ 

“ Well, my child, I don’t believe in what are called presentiments 
and all that kind of thing, but I never like to disregard powerful and 
sudden impulses. Bless you, then, again, my dear May !”’ 

The young girl burst into tears, and detaining her uncle’s hand for 
a moment, she pressed it to her lips. 

“ Frank ! Frank !’’ she said, ‘1 want to speak to vou.” 

“ What is it, dear.” 

Frank bent down his head to the coach window. 

“ Take care of our dear uncle.” 

“ Oh, trust me, May, for that,” replied the young man. “ What 
harm can come to him?” 

“ None—none with np 

“ Come, Frank,” said the baronet, “ it has struck twelve o'clock. 
Come now !”’ 
on " few moments they were in the chambers of Messrs. Merks & 

I 

Mr. Gadds was alone with a gentlemanly-looking man in black 
and his clerk. This was the man of business of the Wheal Fortune 
Mine, and upon being introduced to Sir Winton Wells, he said, 

“Sir, the deed is all ready, and has been approved by your 
solicitor. Upon your signature to it, I have here a cheque for 
twenty-eight thousand pounds to pay over to you.” 

“ Very well, sir. Where is Mr. Merks, Mr. Gadds?” 

“ Really, Sir Winton, I don’t know. He has not been to the office 
since Thursday night.” 

** Indeed !” 

“No, Sir Winton. I begin, and so do his family, to think that 
some accideht must have happened to him.’’ 

The baronet looked shocked and distressed. But he had come 
on business, and he wus taking up other people’s time ; so the deed 
was signed, and the cheque for the twenty-eight thousand pounds 
was handed to Sir Winton Wells. 
oun I pay it into Coutts’s for you, Sir Winton?” asked Mr. 

8. 

“No, thank you, Iam going there on other business, and can 
pay it in at the same time.” 

“ Well,” said the man of business of the Wheal Fortune Mining 
Company, as he rose and took his hat from a side table, “ I wonder 
this old is not pulleddown. The drainage must be very deficient, 
od — is at times a most intolerable odor in your chambers, Mr. 

, 

Gadds’s countenance turned pepety yellow, and for a moment or 
two he could not speak a word. Then he gave a strange, hideous 
sort of laugh, and the man of business of the Wheal Fortune Miuing 
Company seemed glad to get away, and to take his deed with him. 

Gadds then turned to Sir Winton Wells and said, in as composed 
tones as he could, ‘‘My dear sir, I have some few other communi- 
cations to make to you about Mr. Merks, if you will spare me a few 
oe 

“Oh, yes, yes, certainly! Frank, 
with Man” yes, y go to the carriage and stay 
‘* Yes, uncle.” 

There was no one in the outer office, and Frank had to let himself 
out. He found May in tears—why or wherefore she did not know H 
pen posers ve. apa ey +4 _~ was getting a foolish 

rl; ay laughed, and half an hour passed . 

Sir Winton Wells did not come. r os inca 

Brack to 

é C) and see for him,’”’ he said. “ 
detehe hima - ; ’ What can possibly 

Frank ran from the coach into Barnard’s Inn, and tapped at the 
chamber door of Merks and Gadds. sd 

The door was opened by Danby, the clerk. 





“Is my uncle here ?” P 

“ Don’t know, sir—but I will ask Mr. Gadds.”’ 

“ Do—do!” 

It seemed a horrible formality, the slow knocking of the clerk 
against the door of the private room of “ the firm.” 

“Come in!” said a voice from inside. 

“ Mr. Frank Wells, sir.” 

“ Show him in.” 

Frank darted into the room. ; 

Mr. Gadds was seated at his own particular table, with a pen in 
his mouth, and a large deed open before him. He looked up at 
Frank with that pre-occupied, vacant sort of expression, which a 
man who is interrupted in some important business may wear to one 
who intrudes upon him, 

“ Sir, my uncle——” said Frank. 

“ Eh 7” 

“ Sir Winton.” 

Frank’s eyes were cast hurriedly around the room. No one was 
there but Mr. Gadds. : 

“ Sir, where is my uncle ?” 

“ Oh, he left here some time ago. I should say he bas been gone” 
—Mr. Gadds placed a strange and marked emphasis on the word 
“ gone’’—“ I should say he has been gone about half an hour.” 

“ Half an hour!” 

“Yes, just about.”’ 

“ But—but he has not come to the carriage. We—that is, I and 
my cousin—have been waiting for him for full that time.” 

Mr. Gadds looked calmly in the excited face of the rome man, 
and still kept the pen in hismouth. No doubt it helped him to keep 
his features composed. 

a aooeme to the carriage ?” he said. 

“ oO. 
ao Perhaps the business at the bottom of Water lane bas detained 

m. 


“ The what ?” 

‘“‘ The call he had to make at the bottom of Water lane, by Black- 
friars. He said he was going there, and no doubt left the inn by the 
Fetter lane gate.” 

** Impossible !”” 

“ Ah!” 

Mr. Gadds began to read the deed again. 

“ Sir,’ cried Frank, “ which is the way to Water lane? I will go 
there. I will go and look for my uncle.’ 

“ First turning to left—first to right. Then ask your way, after 
you get over Fleet street.” 

Frank dashed out of the chambers, and, with a most undefined 
notion of what he was about to do, ran all the way into Fleet street, 
and then found his way to Water lane. In fact, he was absent 
from May and the carriage, doing no good at all,for full half an 
hour longer. 

During that time a figure, wrapped in a great coat, had come out, 
at a quick pace, from the Holborn entrance to Barnard’s Inn, and 
— jumped into a hackney-coach, which was on the stand close at 

and. 

“Bank!” said this man. “ Double fare, if you are quick !’’ 

The coachman made the best of his way, and the vehicle drew up 
at the Bank of England. 

Then the muffled-up man who was in the coach beckoned to one 
of the ticket-porters who are always thereabout, and handed to him 
a cheque. 

“ My name is Wells,” he said. ‘‘ Get me notes for that.”’ 

* Yes, sir.” 

The transaction did not take long in carrying out, and Mr. Gadds, 
for it was he, got possession of notes for the twenty-eight thousand 
pounds. The next step was to go to the bullion office and change 
them for gold, which be took away in bags, giving the name of John 
Smith to the cashier. 

Mr. Gadds then drove to an okscure house in St. George’s Fields, 
and opened the door with a key he had in his pocket. He was in 
that house, to which he removed the gold, about a quarter of-an 
hour. Then he came out and ordered that he should be driven to 
Holborn Bridge. 

He had been absent from the chambers about one hour and a 


When he reached the entrance to Barnard’s Inn from Holborn, the 
coach of Sir Winton Wells was gone. 

Danby was catching flies in the outer office. 

me Saupe here ?” said Gadds. 

No. 


Bang! came a knock at that moment’ at the outer door, which 
Gadds had only just closed behind him. 

Gadds turned pale. Then he peeped through the letter-box, and 
turned paler still. The man who had executed that bang at the 
door was an unmistakable Bow street officer. 

Gadds turned still ry! and then he took hold of Danby by the 
collar, and whispered to him, 

“You saw Frank Wells go out of these chambers, arm-in-arm 
with his uncle, about half-past twelve or a quarter to one.” 

“No, I didn’t.” 

“ Yes, you did!” 
rm | Gadds placed about ten guineas in the palm of Danby’s right 

and. 

**Now, you did ?’’ 

“ Of course I did!” . 

Bang! came the knock at the door again. It was a business-like 
bang ; not at all impatient. 

‘*Open the door, and show him in.” 

Mr. Gadds retreated to his private room ; be put the pen across 
his mouth, and opened the deed. 

‘Mr. Brand !’’ announced Danby. 

“Eh? Brand—eh? Well, sir?” 

“ Your name is Gadds ?” 

“ It is.”’ 

“ Pray, sir, at what time did Sir Winton Wells leave these cham- 
bers this morning ?” 

“Bir Winton Wells? Oh, to be sure he was here! Danby!” 

* Yes, sir.’”’ 

The clerk popped his head into the room. 

“ At what time did Sir Winton Wells leave ?”’ 

“ About twenty minutes to one, sir, along with Mr. Frank Wells.” 

‘*No!” said Brand. ; 

“ Eh 7” 

“There is no occasion to conceal that J am a police officer. 
Application has been made to the sitting magistrate at Bow street, 
about the disappearance of Sir Winton Welis. A Mr. Frank Wells 
and Miss May Lessington made the application, and nothing was 
said abeut Mr. Frank Wells going out with the old gentleman,” 

Mr. Gadds put on an odd, inquiring look, and shook his head. 

‘* Then you know nothing further about it ?”’ added the officer. 

“ Nothing, but that there was some slight dispute between the 
uncle and nephew.” 

* Ah! what was that?” 

“Let me see! Oh, yes! Was it not, Danby, that the poe 
gentleman wanted to take the cheque, and the old gentleman woul 
not let him !” 

“ Yes, sir; that was it.” 

“ Yon will swear to that ?” asked Brand. 

‘** O, dear, yes !”’ 

“ Then the case assumes a very different complexion. Good-day, 
sir. You will hear more of it.’’ 

In about an hour from that time Mr. Gadds was politely sent for 
to Bow street; and when there, he found that Frank Wells was 
charged with the murder of his uncle, Sir Winton Wells. 

Mr. Gadds took Danby with him, and on the road he said to Danby, 
‘*T never left the chambers after Sir Winton Wells came at twelve 
o’clock till now.” 

“ Yes, you did,” said Danby. 

** No, I didn’t!’ added Mr. Gadds, as he placed now quite a hand- 
ful of gold in the ready open palm of the clerk. 

** No more you didn’t!’ said Danby. 

The case against poor Frank was just this : 

He had, according to the testimony of Mr. Gadds, and Danby, left 
the chambers in Barnard’s Inn with his uncle at a quarter to one, 
and then came back some time after, pretending to ask for him. 

. The baronet was missing. Where was he? at was the ques- 
on. 

Frank indignantly denied that he had seen his uncle after he had 
left him to have some private conversation with Mr. Gadds about 
Mr. Merks. 

Mr. Gadde totally denied that he ever asked for, or wanted, such 
private conversation; and at all events, so far as the evidence 
went, it appeared to the magistrate that Frank Wells was the last 
person in the company of Sir Winten, so he remanded him for a 
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At the end of that week there was a great crowd and commotion 
in Bow street, aud the evidence against Frank was much more con- 
clusive than before. 

The stockbroker’s ‘firm in the city, owing to the publicity that had 
been given to the case in the newspapers, produced the letter which 
they had received, signed Frank Wells, and which we have already 
given in extenso. 

The ticket porter at the Bank of England, as people will often do, 
from a sort of wish to get the popularity of supplying a link of evi- 
dence, swore that to the best of his belief the person who had 
brought the cheque for twenty-eight thousand pounds to be cashed 
was like the prisoner. 

At the bullion office, all recollection of what sort of person had 
taken gold for notes to that amount had passed away. 

The magistrate gravely asked Frank if he had anything to say 
why he should not be committed for trial? 

“Tam innocent,” he said. “God knows it, although man may 
never know it. Would I have come here at once to put the police 
in motion upon the subject if I had been guilty?” 

“ Artifices of that sort, I am sorry to say,” said the magistrate, 
‘are common enough. The body of the murdered baronet has not 
been found. It is not for me to throw out suggestions, but I should 
point to the river Thames as the probable eam ay of it. At all 
events, my duty is quite clear before me, which is to commit the 
prisoner for trial.” 

I was but young at the bar then, but I was retained for the defence ; 


and, owing to the indisposition of my leader, a good deal of the . 


burden of the case was cast upon me. 

It was Mr. Best, afterwards one of the ornaments of the bench, 
who conducted the case for the Crown, which prosecuted, and his 
statement cf facts was terribly damaging to Frank Wells. 

“* My lord, and gentlemen of the jury,” he said, “‘ the evidence as 
against this young man lies in a narrow compass, but it is terribly 
conclusive. Some days before the 2d of May, the respectable firm 
of Adkins & Brown, stockbrokers, received this letter. (Here the 
letter was read.) On the 2d of May the prisoner at the bar accom- 
panied his uncle, Sir Winton Wells, to his solicitors, Messrs. Merks 
& Gadds, in Barnard’s Inn. There a cheque for twenty-eight thou- 
sand pounds was paid to Sir Winton Wells, and the prisoner at the 
bar had a dispute with his uncle, because there and then be wished 
to take possession of it. They then left together; but Miss May 
Lessington, who was in the carriage at the Holborn entrance to the 
inn, did not see them come out that way. The prisoner, however, 
came alone after a time, and then, with a consummate art that 
makes one shudder at human depravity, he pretended to be anxious 
about his uncle, and said he would go to the chambers of Messrs. 
Merks & Gadds, affecting to see if he wasthere. But Mr. Gadds will 
depose that he did not come atall. Then,it appears, he was absent 
from the carriage for nearly another hour. here was he, gentle- 
men of the jury? Why, changing the cheque for the twenty-eight 
thousand pounds in the city—that cheque which he must have taken 
from his uncle, dead or alive.” 

The first witness was the stockbroker, who had received the letter 
in the city. He produced that letter, and soveoms peeere swore to it 
being in the writing, particularly the signature, of the prisoner. 

Then Mr. Gadds gave his evidence. He deposed to the pretended 
facts known to the reader; and I rose, I must confess, somewhat 
hopelessly, to cross-examine him. 

** Who was present when you say that the prisoner wanted to get 
the cheque ?” 

“ T was.” 

“* Any one else 7?” 

“Yes; my clerk, Danby.” 

I saw that Gadds glanced round the court to see if Danby was 
there, and I cried out, ‘ 

“My lord, will your lordship order the witness Danby out of 
eourt ?” 

* He is out of court,’’ said an officer. 

“ Now, sir, did you not tell Sir Winton Wells that you had some- 
thing of a private nature to say to him; upon which, did he not 
send his nephew away to the carriage ?”’ 

“ Certainly not :”’ 

“Did not the prisoner at the bar come back in half an hour, and 
ask for his uncle ?”’ 

“ Certainly not.” 

“Did you not yourself hire a hackney carriage at the stand in 
Holborn at about a quarter to one o'clock ia 

“ Oh, dear, no!”’ 

“ Very well; we will see about all that.” 

The next witness for the prosecution was Danby, and he confirmed 
Gadds in all particulars but that of the dispute about the cheque, 
and the counsel for the prosecution avoided that question to bim ; 
but I put it as to whether he was present or not, and he said “‘ No.’’ 

* Well,” cried Gadds, “ I have made a slight error—that is all.” 

I called for the defence a man named Hammerton, who said that 
he was in Holborn at the time in queston, and saw Mr. Gadds come 
out in a great-coat and bire a hackney-coach. 

This man was so badgered by the counsel for the prosecution, 
that they got him to say he cnly thought it was Mr. Gadds. 

Then a very strange occurrence took place. 

At the solicitors’ table in the court Gadds was sitting, and every- 
body saw that his clerk, Danby, kept pushing a bit of paper before 
him, and thrusting a pen into his hand, which Gadds as often would 
not take. 

“* What is all that ?”’ said the judge. 

“ Nothing—it is nothing!’ cried Gadds, and he crumpled up the 
piece of paper. 

‘Bring me that paper,’’ added the judge. 

It was wrested from Gadds, and proved to be a blank cheque in 
favor of Charles Danby, Esq., for twenty thousand pounds. 

“What is the meaning of this?” said the judge. 

“ Nothing, my lord,” said Gadds ; ‘‘ only a—that is, a little joke.” 

Danby looked sullen. 
mes nee joke,” said the judge. Pray what do you mean by it, 

anby 

“ Business, my lord—private business. That is all.’ 

e judge had handed me the cheque, and it was by a sudden 
impulse I cried out, 

“ The cheque offers tweaty thousand pounds to any one wh» can 
presses evidence that will clear Frank Wells of the crime imputed 
to him. 

“J, too, offer it! Iwill pay it!’ screamed May Lessington. ‘I 
am sole heir to my poor uncle’s estates, and | will pay the sum 
cheerfully !” 

Gadds looked like death; and amid a deep stillness from all in 
court, he said to Danby; 

“T will sign it.” 

“Too late !”” 

“No! heaven, no!”’ 

“T take yous offer, Miss Lessington,” said Danby—“ if my lord 
judge will hold me harmless.” 

It was rather jesuitical of the judge to say as he did, 

* All persons are held harmless who give evidence.” 

Danby grasped at the words in a moment, and in the midst of oue 
of those breathless silences which so rarely come over crowds of 
people, he spoke : 

“There is in the private room of Mr. Gadds a large, old, long- 
disused iron safe.” ‘ 

Gadds uttered a scream as if he had been shot. 

“ In that iron safe,” added Danby, “ are two dead men.” 

Gadds fell to the floor in a swoon. 

“One of those dead men is Mr. Merks; tht other is Sir Winton 
Wells.” 

Poor May Lessington shrieked aloud. 

“My uncle! Oh, heaven! my poor, dear, fond uncle! to come to 
such a death |” 

“Give me my money,” said Danby, “‘ and let me go.”’ 

“ Officers,” said the judge, who was deeply affected, “go to 
Barcard’s Ion, and ascertain the truth of this dreadful story.” 

The truth was ascertained. The double murder had been com- 
mitted, and the decomposing remains of Gadds’s two victims were 
found as bad been stated. 

“Charles Danby,” said the judge, looking at his notes for his 
Christian name, “ itis my duty to commit you for trial as partici- 
pating in the guilt of Samson Gadds. You were privy to the 
murder, and therefore are in law a joint criminal.” 

‘* But, my lord, you said—you promised that I should be held 
harmless while giving my evidence.” 

“ And so you were. Noone harmed you. Remove the prisoner.” 

Danby uttered screams of rage. 

Of course Frank Wells was at once acquitted, and equally, of 
course, at the next assizes, Mr. Gadds was tried, convicted and 
hanged. 

Danby was transported as participating in the crime by his con- 
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cealment of it, and for ge A at the trial of Frank Wells. As a 
convicted criminal, all his effects and property reverted to, the 
Crown; and as the Crown never asked May on for the 
twenty thousand pounds, she had not to pay the amount as a reward 
for Danby’s villainy. 

Chastened by sadness for the death of ene so dear to them as 
their uncle, Sir Winton Wells, May and Frank lived long and happily 
as man and wife in the old Manor House of Winton. 








DRAMA. 
Mr. Forrest’s illness, from which, we are happy to say, he is rapidly re- 
covering, has left the Circus Company in undisturbed possession of Niblo’s 
Theatre. The performances are endless in variety, and have given great satis 
faction to the admirers of thts species of amusement. 


At the Winter Garden Mr. Clarke has made quite a remarkable 
success. He is an actor who grows nightly in fayor with his audience, his 
quiet and subdued style rendering it n for one to brcome thoroughly 
accustomed to it before they can appreciate its exe-llence. The.‘ Babes in the 
Wood”’ has been played throughout the week to very fair houses. We trust 
that some metropolitan manager will be liberal enough to induce Mr. Clarke to 
take up his abode among us. 


Wallack’s.— Henriette’’ increases nightly in popularity, and is coining 
money for Mr. Wallack. It is pleasant to see so- many familiar faces among 
the audience, and mark with what delight they watch the fluctuating fortunes 
of the characters of this admirable comedy. 


Laura Keene’s.—Concerning this establishment we bave only the old 
story to relate— The Seven Sisters’? and crowded houses. It is much to be 
regretted that, with such admirable stage management’ as characterises this 
theatre, there should be such a lack of courtesy observable in the conduct of 
affairs before the scenes. We wovld gently intimate to the officials baving 
charge of the box office that rudeness and incivility, though they may pass 
current during a period of unexampled success, are certain at some re time 
to return “‘ to plague the inventor.’ Politeness is said to cost nothing ; but 
from the small share possessed by the individual alluded to, we should judge 
it 10 be rare as tbe phoenix, costly as the best diamond from Golconda. 





NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


In our last number we called attention to the dangerous fluid now selling as 
kerosene oil. Tbe Boston Journal gives another and fatal instance of tht evil 
results of mixing thi: 01 with campbene and burning fluid. Kerosene oil of 
itself is comy aratively harmless, but when adulterated is as explosive as gun- 
powder. On the 3d of April,as Mr. French was trimming his lamp, it burst 
into a perfect mass of flame, and burnt him so severely that bis life is 
despaired of. 


Murpers are becoming frightfully common. On Saturday, a Deputy-Sheriff, 
named McManus, went into a saloon, No 36 Bowery, very much intoxicated, 
and wagered a friend who accompanied him that he could blow. out the gas at 
the other end with a pistol shot. Upon his friend very foolishly dc ubting his 
ability to do it, the drunken rufflan drew a revolver and fired at the gas jet in 
question. He unfortunately missed the mark and struck a man, who was 
taking his supper ata table near. The ball had entered the poor man’s skull, 
and he will most probably die. Although there coul’ bave been no malice in 
the matter, the author of such an outrage, whether he was drunk or eober, 
ought to be either hanged or else shut up in a tunatic asylum (er life. 


On Monday another homicidal affair occurred ata saloon, No 31 Baxter street. 
It appears that a party of young Irishmen went into Murillo’s saloon and com- 
menced playing billiards. A dispute arose between Murillo and the men, in 
the course of which the former drew his knife and stabbed a man named 
Regan in the abdomen, Murillo and his brothers werearrested. The wounded 
man was taken to the hospital, and faint bopes are entertained of his recovery. 


CHAMBERS STREET was the scene of a shooting affray last Tuesday, between a 
couple of silly lads, which may possibly end in a very calamitous manner. It 
seems that Caleb Balstridge and Thomas McQuade, both fell in love with the 
same lady, no doubt caused by the scarcity of the female gender. They were 
unfortunately both employed in Bruce’s type foundry, and from words came 
to blows. After two hard knock down fights, they agreed to have a third, and 
adjourned to that quiet and secluded spot, Chambers street, to settle the diffi- 
culty. While they were preparing for the fray, Balstridge drew a revolver 
frem his pocket, and shot his antagonist, who fell to the pavement mortall 
wounded. He was carried to the hospital, where the slugs were extracted. 
The cowardly assassin is in cusiody, 


AN amusing scene occurred last week in the Supreme Judicial Court at 
Augusta, Me. A witness_was summoned to testify in an arson case, brought 
from Hallowell, who refused either by oath or affirmation to render bis testi- 
mony, @ssigning as a reason that he was a spiritualist, and could only act from 
impressional premptings. Judge Rice informed him that his excuse was en- 
tirely inadmissible, inasmuch as that, if one and another was excused upon 
such grounds, anarchy and confusion would ensue, and the rights and property 
ef men would be at the mercy of any one who might set up such an absurd 
plea for not giving his evidence. He persisted, however, that as there were 
lying as well as truthful spirits, he was fearful they might make him violate 
his oath. The judge told him that the court also was moved by certain impres- 
sions, which he might find much more inconven‘ent to evade than that of the 
lying spirits. Whereupon he ordered the sheriff to take the witness to prison 
during the pleasure of the court. It took, however, only about twenty minutes’ 
solitary reflection between four granite walls, whosé egress was barred by a 
massive iron door, to enable him to obtain some sort of plenary indulgence, ex- 
empting him from bis spiritual impressions, and allowing bim to give his testi- 
mony in the case. 


Tere is no question that Mr. Hogan, whose portrait we published last Sep- 
tember, bas been murdered. The Toronto papers aii that pinet 
arrests have been made. A woman who was concerned in it bas informed the 
authorities that he was first murdered, then robbed, and afterwards the body 
was thrown into the river with a heavy weight attached to it. It is most re- 
markable that the body was not eaten entirely up by the fishes—but murder 
will out, 


Tue Boston Bee has been muleted in $2,800 damages for a libel. It appears 
that the profane editor made fun of a man named George Jones, call'ng bimself 
the Count Johannes. We do not see why George Jones may not call himselt 
avythiog he pleases. The Boston Bee will noi failto remember the count’s 
Bling | 


Tue total defeat of the £will Milk trade has drawn from a Sunday paper the 
following unkind allusion to Alderman Reed: *‘ Where's Alderman Reed 
whose official report insisted that Swill Miik was so nutritious? Wilihe stand 
this Albanic impugnment of his judgment? Avd where are all the Herodian 
babe-siaughterers that, at such a crisis in the milky-way of legislation, o- 
should be silent? Let cows rejoice! They, too, will have a tale to tell (as well 
as swing), now about the kind of extremities they have long tad to endure in 
their stable performances.’’ We think that Alderman Reed has sovffered 
enough. Everybody knows that his eyesight has been disturbed ever since he 
indulged in so much Swill Milk. 


Tur Sunday Times circulates an ing canard that Hiram Barney is a 
spiritualist, and adds that Abraham Lincoln is one o¢ the same kind. Another 
reper says that their notion of our new Collector is confused between Barney 

illiams and Hiram Anderson, and that they are so mixed up that it cannot 
tell whether he is a roll of carpet or an Irish farce. Let us rettle the question. 
Hiram Barney, the present Collector of Customs, isa very able and respect- 
able man, the head of a legal firm in New York,and he has been for many 
years the private lawyer of Mr. Lincoln, who has thus had the best evidence 
of knowing his integrity and capacity. . 


AN eques'rian club has been organiz:d by the ladies of the city of Washing 
ton, D. C., whose hour of meeting for daily exercise is half-past six a.m. The 
attendant cavaliers are disgusted at the necessity thus Jaid upon them for early 
rising. Why do not the ladies of New York organize a club, especially as 
riding in the Central Park is.to be the fashionable amusement of the season? 


STePHEN VAN RewssELagR, son of the Patroon of Albany, committed suicide 
on Tuesday morning, at a drinking saloon in Broadway. It appears that he 
went into the restaurant, and, after sitting down as though lost in thought, he 
emptied a phial of laudanum into a glass, and drank it off. Despite the efforts 
of medical men ke died about three hours afterwards. He was in his thirty. 
fourth year, and had for some years led a very dissipated life. 


Mr. Barney gives audience to the aspirants for public office every day from 
three to five. is levee is rema:kably well attended, He has already about 
five a of testimonials. It is said that he will not make any appo'nt- 
ments &@ month. 


Some ungodly Abolitionists last week got up an amalgamation ball, in which 
the women were to be white and their partners black. The police yery pro- 
perly prevented the abomination. The nigger is fast becoming the nuisance of 
the day. 


Tus Shipping Gazette gives the following curious coincidence : “ Our attention 
has been airected by Messrs. J. and N. Smith & Co. to the striking similarit 
between the histories of the ships John H. Ellicott and Roger A. Meirn, whic 
may be of interest to our readers. The ships were both built in this city by 
the same builder (one in 1866 and the other in 1867), are both of the same 
model and size—1,076 tons. They both loaded for Liverpool, sailed the same 
day, arrived at their destination the same day, loaded at Liverpool, and sailed 
thence the same day, met at Sandy Hook, and arrived up to this city the same 
day.’’ This is not so strange as one that occurred some fifteen years ago. A 
ship called the Peter Procter sailed for Bombay, and was never heard of. It 
was supposed she had foundered atsea. Six years afterwards the owner had 
another vessel built, which he named after the lost vessel. She sailed for 
Manilla, where she found the long missing veszel. It had been taken by 
pirates, and sold to a Dutch merchant. 


A Mrs. Locke made, on the 16th, a singular application to the Supreme Court. 
It was the delivery of her husband up to her, the aforesaid grown-up man 
being, she said, secreted by his father. Much laughter was created by the 
application, the cause for which we cannot see. It was stated by the bereaved 
fair one that the father disapproved of the marriage, and had resolved to send 
his son to California, to get him out of the way of the wife. 














HUMOROUS CLEANINGS. 
Or what nation are all stocking-menders ?—Dar-nation. 


— is the best way of retaining a woman’s affections ?—By not returning 
em. 


Mxn who endeavor to look iiercely by cultivating profuse whiskers, must be 
hair-em-scarem fellows. 


A soLar eclipse reminds us of Jack’s last thrashing by his father ; it isa 
hiding of the son (sun), - 

A urTT1e boy asked, ‘‘ What is the chief end of man ?’’ answered, ‘“‘ The 
end what’s pm a on.” , 

A Yanxez baying been convicted of murdering his father and mother prayed 
the court to haye mercy on him, on the ground that he was “a poor orpban.’’ 


Somk ul individual remarks that the best lipsalve in creation is a kiss. 
The remedy’ show , however, be used with the greatest care, as it is apt to 
bring on an affection of the heart. 


A PEDAGOGUE was about to flog a pupil for having said he was a fool, when 
the bey cried out, ‘Oh, don’t! don’t! I won’t call yousoany more! I’ll 
never say what I think again in all the days of my life.”’ 


* Docror,’? said a man to Abernethy, “‘ my daughter had a fit, and continued 
for half an hour without sense or knowledge.” 
diate Hae replied the doctor, “never mind that ; many people continue so all 
eir lives.’’ 


‘* Waat dogs are these?’ inquired a gentleman of a lad who was drawing a 
couple of terriers along. 

«I dinna ken, sir,”’ replied the boy ; ‘‘ they cam’ wi’ the railway, and they 
ate the direction, and dinna ken where to gang.’’ 


A San Francisco merchant takes a white cur, and with stencil-plate and 
black ink fixes his business card upon each side of the dog, and sends him 
forth, a locomotive advertisement—a dogerrotype of the fast people of a fast 
country. 

“« Now, Paddy,’”’ said a dandy to an Irish laborer, “tell me the biggest lie 
you ever told in your life, and I will treat you to a whisky punch.” 

“ And be me soul,’’ retorted Put, ‘‘then I say, yer bonor is a perfect 
gentleman.”’ 


A Scornsn studen , suppesed to be deficient in judgment, was asked by a 
professor, in the course of his examination, how he would discover a fool? 

oJ the questions he would ask,’’ was the prompt and highly suggestive 
reply. ‘ 

A GENTLEMAN, Whose house was rej airing, went one day to see how the job 
was getting on, and observing a number of nails lying about, said to the car- 
penter employed on the work, ‘“‘ Why don’t*you take care of these nails? 
they’! certainly be lost ’’ 

‘* No,”’ replied the carpenter, ‘ you’ll find them in tbe bill.”’ 


“ Wait, John, I’m going down home,” said one young man to another, who 
came from the same town ; “‘ what shall I tell your folks ?”’ 

‘Oh, nothing,’’ said the other ; “ only if they say anything about whiskers, 
just tell them I’ve got some !’’ 


In an edvertisement by a railway company of some uncalled-for goods, the 
letter L has, by an accident, dropped from the word lawful, and it reads now, 
* People to whom these packages are directed are requested to come forward 
and pay the awful charges on the same.’”’ 


Tueopore Hook once dined with Hatchett at his delightful villa of Belle Vue, 
famous for its culinary completeness, “ Ab, my dear fellow,’’ said his host, 
deprecatingly, “‘ 1 am sorry to say that you’ll not get to-day such a dinner as 
our friend tum Moore gave us.’’ 

“ Certainly not,’’ replied Hook ; “‘from a Hatchett one can expect nothing 
but a chop.’’ 


Dr. ALExanpeR Wesster, a Scottish divine, was a five-bottle man, acenstomed 
to spend balf the night in convivial company. Of him is the anecdote told 
that, as he was reeling homeward in the dawn of a summer morning, a friend 
asked h'm what his congregation would think if they saw him thus ; to which 
he replied, “‘ They would not believe their own eyes.” 


A Youna lawyer, who had long paid his court to a lady without much advanc- 
ing his suit, accused her one day of being ‘‘ insensible to the power of love.’’ 

** It does not follow,’ she archly replied, ‘ that I am 20, because I am not to 
be won by the power of attorney.’”’ 

“ Forgive me,’’ replied the suitor ; ‘ but you should remember that all the 
yotaries of Cupid are solicitors.’’ 


Horye Tooxe’s advice to a young friend desirous of venturing upon matri- 
mony was, ‘‘ Look carefully around among the whole circle of your friends, 
and choose the nicest girl you can find. Make sure that ber fortune is good, 
her connections unexceptionable, and her personal qualities entirely to your 
liking. When the bappy day arrives, and the bridal party are on their way to 
the altar, mount the swiftest horse you can procure, and ride off in an opposite 
direction.”’ 


At a small town in the Western States, where Jenny Lind and Barnum had 
stopped to rest, the latter told the folks that if they would raise fifteen hundred 
doliars he would let them hear Jenny sing. The proposition was agreed to, 
and a large barn was procured. As Jenny was singing the “ Bird song,” a 
tall fellow, who seemed to think he had been “ ¢orter’’ taken in three dollars’ 
worth, exclaimed, on Jenny’s repeating the words, ‘‘I know not, I know not 
why I am singing,’’ ‘The darnation ye don’t! Well, I can tell ye; ye are 

pg for fliteen hundred dollars—three dollars a topkuot all round ; and 
there’s no ure of telling folks ye don’t know way ye are singing. I guess dad’s 
corn will find out.’’ 
MATRIMONIAL, 
One more unfortunate, lonely and troubled, 
Rashly importunate, went and got doubled. 


How To Meer a Bayxrvurt.—Take a note of bim. 
Tue Sxeteron 1x Every Marrrep Man’s Hovse.—His wife’s skirt. 


Quusrion For Actors.—Can a man be said to work when he plays, or to be a 
sound man when he is continually in pieces ? 


‘A Lega. Tenper.’’—A decided contradiction in terms ; for we must say 
within our experience we never yet knew anything “ legal’’ that was ever 
“ tender.” 


Tauren boys at school were found out last half in a practical joke, and they 
all changed color—Brown turned white, White looked Black, and Green turned 
crimson. 


“1 po wish I could be cured of lying in bed so late in the morning,” said a 
lazy husband, lounging upon his pillow. 
“* Well, 1 will try the water-cure,’”’ said bis wife, pouring a pitcherful on him. 


A paver giving an account of Toulouse, in France, says : ‘‘ It is a large town, 
taining sixty th d inhabitents built entirely of brick !’’ This is equalled 
only by a known description of Albany, which runs thus : “ Albany is a city of 
eight thousand houses, and twenty-five thousand inhabitants, with most of their 
gable ends to the street!” 


‘Tom, a word with you.” 

« Be quick, then, I’m in a hurry.’’ 

«« What did you give your sick*horse t’other day ?’’ 

“ A pint of wurpentine.”’ 

John hurries home, and administers the same dose to a favorite charger, 
which, strange to say, drops off defunct in half an hour. His opinion of Tom’s 
veterinary ability is somewhat staggered. He meets him next day. 

** Well, Tom.’’ 

“ Well, John, what is it?”’ 

“T gave my horse a pint of turpentine, and it killed bim as dead as Julius 

” 





“« So it did mine.” 


An Irishman of the better class, who thought he must conform to the fashion- 
able mania in paying a visit to the Falls of Niagara, ar:ived at the Fal's, and 
taking a look at the surrounding wonders, addressed himself to a gentleman 


with, 

‘ And is this Niagara Falls ?’’ 

* Yes,’’ was the reply. 

“ And what is there here to make such a bother about?’ asked Pat. 

‘« Why,”’ eaid the gentleman, ‘‘do you not see that mighty river, the deep 
abyss, the great sheet of water pouring down ?’’ 

Pat looked at the water, and replied hesitatingly, ‘‘ An’ what’s to hinder it?” 


Tue other day, one of those hat-renovators who perambulate coantry districts 
in search of employment, called at the counter of one of the principal grocers 
of Galashiels, and demanded “ ’alf a gill.’’ 

“ Have you a bottle?’ asked the grocer. 

‘ Noa,”’ replied the hatter. 

“Then you can’t get it here; we don’t sell it to be consumed on the pre- 
mises.’’ 

*« ll just drink it at the door,’’ said the renovator. 

After some demur the “ teem ”’ was placed before bim, and very soon went 
the way where, doubtless, many had gone before. Plunging his hands into his 
pockets, and assuming a rueful look, the fellow declared he had lost all his 


money. 
“« What’s to be done ?”’ inquired the broker. i. 
«« Why, I don’t see as how you can do ougbt else but send for a policeman ! 
said Yorkie, with a knowing smile, as he made his exit from the premises. 


Iy Mr. 8. C. Hall’s lecture on the authors of the age, an amusing anecdote— 

a cf Wordsworth’s fondnese for talking about bimself—comes out. 
Wordsworth and Haydon, the painter, had been dining together in London, 
and both, rather elevated with wine, were walking along the ttreet, when a 
young gentleman seeing that they were somewhat unsteady upon their feet, 
offered his assistance ; and 80, leaping upon his arm, the two great men were 
ducted to a ¢ stand. Turning to the young gentleman, Wordsworth 





said 

« bir, you have been courteous to a stranger, I will now tell you who I afh. 
Iam the poet Wordsworth.” 

“ And 1,” gaid Haydon, ‘‘ am Benjamia Robert Haydon, the historicpaioter.’’ 

The young man, who had hitherto been £0 attentive, dropped their arms 
immediately , and indignant at what he believed to be a hoax, exclaimed, 

“ You are a pair of lying drunken vagabonds !’’ and left them in the middle 


= 


FOREIGN FLOATINGS CAUCHT BY THE WAY. 


A COLLECTING mania is sometimes profitable, when it is persistently and ably 
cultivated ; that of collecting autographs has nct been the worst »@ 
upon bills of exchange. A collection of hats of all ages and coun ew = 
fetched a great price; and another of impressions of sea's has, we perceive, 
fetched fifteen hundred ds—at the rate of nearly two shillings a seal. A 
Russian, of the name of M. Krylor, has bought them for Priace Gortschakoff, and 
it is said a Scotch Duke recently offered near a thousand pounds for the collec- 
tion. They are mostly foreign seals, and it seems that our neighbors have most 
tion in exterivr matters. Upon one of the 12th of February, 1827,a 
Cupid places it finger on its lips, and gives the sly advice to the Post Office and 
to Sir James, ‘ The police will find nothing within.” The same authorities are 
likewise warned in an elegant way on another seal. The box of Patidora is 
opened, with the remark, ‘‘ Curiosity ruined the world.” This bears date 1826. 
The year 1821 seems to have been one in which the Post Office police were busy, 
as we find on a seal, “‘ Prompt and discreet—more than the post is.”’ 

Really one sees tbat this childish whim of seal-collecting may have its value 
in painting the morals and manners ofa day. What is there too insignificant 
to do so? it may be asked. We find the fact vefified on an enormous seal of 
the Post Office of Berlin, 24th June, 1824, which has been attached to a suspected 
letter; the seal bears the words, ‘‘ Opened by Authority.”’ On a seal dated 
10th July, 1844, we find the words, “ Not to be Grahamed,’’ which alludes to 
the well-known time when Mr. 'T. Duncombe’s letters were “ opened by 
authority,” and for which he took the Administration to task right warmly. 
Balzac’s seal bas on it, ‘‘ Raison m’oblige;’. Dumas’, ‘‘ Tout passe, tout lasse 
tout casse;”’ Victor Hugo’s, ‘Faire et taire;”’ Alfred de Musset’s, ‘“ Depuis 
lors,”’ as to a mysterious date, perhaps an epoch in his life. Soulie’s seal 


is ‘‘ Nec 


orte,”’ which is ‘‘ Nec sorte nec morte;’’ Souvestre’s, “ Espoir ni 


crainte;”’ Adolphe Adam’s, “ J’espére et je craine;”’ Nourrit, ‘Chut, chut, 
chut;”’ Hérold’s, ‘ Rien de beau sans hasard.” Thus we see the seals, in 
the instances of the literary men, have some tendency to show the character of 
the writers; but in the seals o! great families and important historic person- 
a + which this collection abounds, the fact is still more remarkably 
truthful. 

We said manias are profitable; sometimes the reverse, however, is the case; 
for we hear that a ladylike person, dressed in the very height of fashion, with 
a crinoline like a diving-bell, was walking in oue of the galleries of the Panora- 
mas at Paris, when she seized a M. Sarcez suddenly by the ear, which she 
would not release, although force was used. The police arrived, and restored 
order and the ear of M. Sarcez. She was conducted before the police, and of 
owe burst into tears, producing a splendid pocket-handkerchief to heighten 

e effect. : 

“ How is it = were guilty of such a breach of manners and of the law ?”’ 

‘* Monsieur le Commissaire,’’ replied the lady, in a lisping voice, “‘ I have 
@ mania.”’ 

“a mania! Madame has escaped from an asylum.”’ 

‘¢ Oh, no! monsieur, I shall say a penchant ”’ 

“ A Pr 
‘* Yes,’”’ réplied the lady, in the style of voice of Charles Mathews’ French 
lady in 1 He would be an Actor.” “I have a penchant for crabs. Je suis dans 
une situation interressante, and, ma foi! at the moment I mistook thie ears of 
M. Sarcez, which are very large, and which were very red with the cold— 
vraiment ! I thought they were crabs !|"’ 

It is needless to say that the poor lady was a little gone in the upper storey, 
and was handed over to her friends, who were much afflicted by the event 


Tux Viennese banker, Baron Sina, is about to bestow his daughter, wth a 
princely dowry, on the son of Ypsilanti, the Greek patriot, who first raised the 
standard of revolt against Turkish ed and who was as single-minded and 
reckless of pelf as Garibaldi himself. 


A Goop many jokes circulate at the expense of Désaugiers, who would be a 
dramatist. A trifle of his was being performed the other night sor the first 
time; of a sudden there was a voice raised; he Jistened, it hissed. Désaugiers 
was in the coulisse talking to the manager, and, with admirable presence of 
mind, appeared to misunderstand the unpleasant sound. ‘ Ah cal’ cried 
Désaugiers, ‘‘ qu’est-ce qu’on a donc ajouté dans ma piéce?’’ 


Tae Emperor of Russia bas conferred on Francis IJ. and his Queen the mili- 
tary order of St. George. Prince Paskiewitsch will be the bearer of the insignia 
of the order. 


Tuere is an oid Irish Act of Parliament—one of the most iniquitous of the 
penal statutes against Roman Catholies—immoral in all respects as well as un- 
just, which says : ‘‘ After the Ist of May, 1746, every marriage celebrated by a 
Yoplsh priest, between a Papist and any person who hath been, or who hath 
professed himself or herself to be a Protestant at any time within twelve 
months of such celebration of marriage, or between two Protestants, shall be 
null and void to all intents and purposes, without any process, j it or 
sentence of the law whatsoever.’’ 


Drama iN Rest Lire.—On Tuesday evening, as M. P——, an army contractor 
was walking on tbe Boulevards, Paris, he perceived his son with a young wo- 
man, very plainly dressed, but of modest and respectable appearance, hanging 
on hisarm. He advanced towards the couple, and asked his son in an angry 
tone how be dared to keep company with a workwoman. 

‘: Father,’’ replied the young man, “I intend to marry madempiselle, and if 
I bave not hitherto spoken to you of my project it is because——”’ 

** Because, sir, you know well that I would never consent to such an act of 
folly.’’ 

oj do know that, father, and therefore it is that I have waited for my ma- 
jority. Iam of age this day; I have obtained the consent of this young person’s 
parents, and we are to be married very scun.”’ 

“ Ana IJ, sir,”’ cried the father, choking with rage, ‘I shall be under the 
necessity of addressing you a respectful summons ’’ 

a formaiity indispensable in France in the case of a marriage by any person, 
however old, without consent of parents). “I will convert all my property 
into money, and you shall never have a penny,” 

‘| prefer happiness to riches,’’ was the reply. 

The exasperated father raised his cane to strike his son, but suddenly his 
hand dropped, and he staggered and fell into the arms of one of the crowd 
which the noise of the discussion had collected. He was a corpulent man, of a 
sanguine temperament, and his anger had killed him |! 


A wetter from Rome rays : “ Cardinal Antonelli has just learned a singular 
piece of news—that he is accused by Mirés of having received 1,000,000 
As this is an infamous calumny, the Cardinal is furious, and will, it 
insist on having an investigation made in order to demonstrate that he has net 
received anything.’’ 


A curious occurrence is reported from Cracow. The Bank of Poland, it 
said, had in its keeping Russier bonds belonging to the Government, which 
did not consider itself bound to pay in specie. Government demand 
amount in cash, and being met with a refusal the bank was 
soldiers, who entered the premises and helped themselves to the 
quired out of the metallic reserve. This is a somewhat novel 
history of government transactions with banking 


Tue trireme, or galley, which has been built by order of 
the French, was launched on Saturday last at Clichy, in 
jesty, Prince Napoleon, and a number of officers, assisted 
inbabitants of wed ay and of the village of Asnitres, on 
the river. The galley is upon a grand scale, being about 
by from twelve to fifteen feet wide. It draws but little wai 
avout ten feet above the float-line. The prow is fitted with 
beak, with three branches, intended to pierce and sink the 
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and the poop is raised ata considerable height from the deck. Each side of 
the vessel is pierced for three rows of oars, twenty-two in a row, or one hun 
dred and thirty-two in all. There is but one mast, and that carries a lateen sail. 


‘Lhe galley is painted a deep purple, and ornamented with > 
cornice and balustrade in bronze. A number of sai'ors are on board, and one 
hundred and twenty more are coming from Cherbourg. When they arrive the 
vessel is to take ber place off St. Cloud, and there go 

A Roman galley, manned by o#e hundred and fifty live seamen, will be a grand 
s'ght for the holiday people this summer. 


Tue Fist Exause Baxxer.—Mr. Francis Child was the frst English banker. 
He was wealthy, and commenced business soon after the Restoration. He 
had been apprenticed to William Wheeler, a goldsmith, whose place of business 
was on the site of the banking-honse. He became rich by oe his mas- 
ter’s daughter. His bank grew lar, as it deserved; and 
ries, maintains its high position. we cross the threshold of this Plutonian 
temple, » small share of fancy will transport us to the merry times of the jolly 
Cavaliers and their witty King; the shade of Nell Gwynne may be haunting the 
counter with a money order from her al admirer; and Buckingham be 
flaunting in silks or velvets in that great office. Charles IL. was a bold bor- 
rower, and often paid twenty and even thirty per cent. for pecuniary accom- 
modation. 
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‘« An English manufacturer, settled somewhere in , am 
changing the eggs laid by a stork, who annually built her nest on his house, for 
those of an owl. In due course of tume the eggs were hatched, and he 
startled one morning by & tremendous row going on in the nest of the parent 
storks. The male, in a violent state of excitement, flew round and round his 
nest; the female chattered away, protecting her nestling under watuas beee 
was quite evident that the stork was not satisfied with the produce of his 
mate; there was something Louche about the whole affair; he would mot recog- 
nise the offspring. After a violent dispute the male flew away, and shortly re- 
" by two other storks, birds of consequence and 
They sat themeelves dewn on the roof, and listened to the pros and cops of 
the mattcr. Mrs. Stork was compelled to rise and exhibit her children. ‘Can 
they be mine?’ exclaimed the stork. ‘Happen what may, I will never re- 
cognise them.’ On her side Mrs. Stork protested and flattered, and yowed & 
was all witchcralt—never bad stork possessed so faithful a wife before. Alas 
alas! how seldom the gentle sex meets with justice in this wor 
by man, or, in this case, by stork kind. The jodges looked wondrous 
consulted, and then of a sudden, without ing 
the sbrieks for mercy, fell on the injured Mrs. Stork, and pecked her to death 
with their long sharp beaks. As for the young owls, they would not defile 
their bills by touching them, so they kicked them on of Ge eae ey 
were killed in the tumble. father stork , broken-hearted, quitted 


Mr. Horace Maynew, in his new work on Jutland, tells the following ny & 














of the street, 


and bever again returned to his former building-place. 
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MOVEMENT OF ‘TROOPS FOR THE SOUTH ~THEIR ARRIVAL—SCENE OUTSIDE OF COLLINS’ DOCK, AT THE FOOT OF CANAL STREET, NEW YORK, APRIL 6, 1861.—Sse Pace 349 
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ERLE GOWER: 
OR, THE : 


SECRET MARRIAGE. 


By Pierce Egan, 


Author of “ The Flower of the Flock,” “ The Snake in the Grass,’ 
&c., &e., &e. 


CHAPTER XLUL 
Thus while he spake passion dimm/‘d his face 
Thrice chang’d with fre, envy and despair ; : 
Which marr’d bis borrowed yigage, and betray’d 


rfeit, if 

For] _— ~ distempers foul 

Are ever clear, Whereof he soon aware, 

Each perturbation smooth’d with outward calm, 

Artificer of fraud; and was the 

That practised falsehood under show, 

Deep malice to conceal couch’d with revenge.—Milton. 
Oup PexcrexP, who openei his chamber-door with such abrupt swiftness, did 
it, withal, so noiselessly that it appeared as if he bad acccmplished it by super- 
natural agency, and he stood in the dusky doorway more like a grim spectre 


than a benevolent money-lender. 

Pharisee felt desperately sick at heart on being brought so suddenly and so 
unexpectedly face to face with him; and being naturally of a superstitious turn 
—a play of the imagination which was heightened by his occasional residences 
at Kingswood Hall—he, for the moment, did not entertain a doubt but that a 
goblin warder, keeping watch over the seoret’ receptacles for important docu- 
ments belonging to old Pengreep, had appeared to stop him and bis bride elect 
from carrying out their intention. 

He shut bis eyes, felt his head spinning round, while a roaring singing filled 
his ears, and he was oppressed with a painful difficulty of breathing. 

His partner in the purposed theft—the unstormed fortress, yet amorously- 
disposed Albertina—was no less for the moment convulsed with fright than 
Pharisee. But though, according to all authorities, she was the weaker vessel, 
she was the first to recover herself. ‘ 

She rose up, and setting her wig in order, grinned spitefully in old Pengreep’s 
<< ” she exclaimed, in a husky yoice, “ you are a fool !’’ 

“ A fool ’’ he echoed, marvelling, and grinning back at her savagely. 

« Yes, to frighten vs s0,’’ she responded. 

He pounced upon her, and nipped bold of a piece of her a: m. 

‘* What were you doing at my door ?”’ he shouted in her ear. 

She ecreamed, and her corkscrew curls oscillated violently. 

‘“ Nothing,’ she cried, rapidly, “nothing! Ob, you tiger—you voracious 
wolf—you byena—you are tearing my arms to shreds |’ 

« What were you doing at my door ?”’ he repeated, in a furious tone. 

«« He—ah—oh !”’ yelled the gaunt lady, as be renewed his brutal pinch, and 
in rapid accents added, “1 was a—just peeping through the keybole te see if 
you were at home. Mr. Thingumbob here wanted to speak wih you, but 1 
‘lid net know whether you were in or out, and we both came up together to 
ascertain, that’s all. ah! let go of me, Pengreep, or 11] claw you down the 
cheeks from the sealp to the chin, I will.” 

Miss Virgo writbed like an eel all the time she spoke, and ultimately dragged 
her arm, by a furious exertion, from the pincer-like talons of the savage old 
man. He Jooked at her with an expres:ion‘vun bis remarkable features singu- 
larly characteristic of disbelief, and then he turned with an inquiring look to 








— Kingswood’s valet had risen from his crouching posture, and now «tood 
in a kind of crestiallen attitude. Conscious guil; told him that he had been de- 
tected on the eve of committing a mean aud dishonorable act, and he bad an 
onpleasant impression tbat Pengreep had a very shrewd sugpicion of the truth. 

With nervous apprehension he awaited his turn for cross-examination. One 
fact, how yt to relieve bis terror, and that was that he bad now no 
doubt but he was confronting Pengreep in the flesh, and not spectrally. 
His quick ears, too, caught the excuse tendered by Miss Virgo, his bride elect, 
and he thought it afforded him a fair foundation to base a lie upon, and conse- 
quently he assumed an appearance of self-possession which he was far from 


feeling. 

“ want to see me, do you ?”’ sna old Pengreep. 

we yoe—yo-yeo—of course,” siammered oo. starting on being abruptly 
ae why don’t you come in @ proper way? net sneak up the stairs and 
fumble about the keyhole, as if you’d got a skeleton key, and intended to pick 
the lock, and then creep into my room and look for papere—important papers 
—papers of enormous value to Lord gswood—and when you had secured 
them to bolt with them—eh? Why did you come up here in such a fashion as 
that?’ inquired old Pengreep, Jaying avery significant stress upon his words. 

Pbarieee looked up at him under his shaggy esebrows. It was plain that 
Pengreep had a very strong inkling of the object of his and Virgo’s joint visit ; 
but though that was rather a painful surmise, he inwardly resolved not to be- 
tray by word or look that he perceived it. 

“You are strange people here,’’ he said, affectingasmile. ‘On my first 
appearance here your charming relative there took me for a begging-ietter 
impostor, and now youfurther honor me by supposing that I bave paid you a 
second visit with the intention of stealing papers, about which 1 was under an 
impression—a delusion, 't seems—t at 1 had come to negotiate.”’ 

id Pengreep showed his fanged teeth in a silent laugh. 

Then he turned to Miss Virgo, who was engaged in sharply rubbing her 
bruised arm, and he said to her, 

“ Now, Virgo, that you know me to be at-home, and in full poseession of all 
my faculties, you may retire to your underground grotto with a happy and 
c: ntented mind. If I should ring the bell, mind,’”’ added, * it will be for 
hot water—you know, Virgo, boiling hot water,”’ 

A cold thrill went through Pharisee’s frame as be beard the last words, and 
be menta‘ly resolved to submit with less struggling to a dose of molten lead 
than he would to another libation of Pengreep’s singularly fine old Cognac. 

Miss Virgo gazed at her relative. She screwed up ber eyelids until the eye- 
balls became invisible, and she grated her teeth audibly. She gave a little 
vicious nod with her head, and descended, with a grim, savage expression on 
her virgin features, to her grotto in the basement Sow. 

Old Pengreep toucbed P on the arm, and then pointed to bis own 
apartment, without uttering a word. Pretty much asa prisoner enters a cell, 
from which he bas but small hopes of escaping, did Pharisee enter the room. 
Yet, notwithstanding his inward dread, he resolved, as far as he could control 
his facial museles aud his bearing, to appear to be quite at ease. 

His fear of Pen, was a species of instinct ; e was nothing in the ap- 
pearance,of the old man or in the tituation in which he was placed really to 
alarm bim, nevertheless, he felt a strange terror him, and he looked 
forward to his departure from this abode on Gray’s Mount as a period of relief 
from danger which could not come too soon. 

He sneaked rather than walked into the room, and in spite of his wish to 
seem at home, he sidled to a chair and sat down upon its edge. Pengreep 
closed the door with a bang, turned the key in the lock, and, withdrawing it, 
put it in his pocket, 

All the time his sharp, piercing, rat-like eyes were fixed on the face of 
Pharisee. The latter shifted bis eyes in every direction with a quick, restless, 
upeasy movement, yet he affected a laugh. 

« You are locking me up as ii I were a treasure,’’ he said, in a yoice husky 
by the excitement he was inwardly suffering. 

Pengreep laughed too. 

‘* | expect you will prove one to me,’’ he answered. 

‘(] thought you were disagreeably surprised to see me — ,’ observed 
Pharisee, with an ¢ffort at pleasantry, as Pengreep seated himself exactly 
cpposite to him, and so closely that their knees a)most touched. 

‘‘ Oh, no—oh, dear, no !”’ returned Pengreep. “ I knew you would come again 
—!] was gure you would; I could not, therefore, feel surprised. You only 
Lou; me, and ] knew bow much more there was to come. Sur- 
prised at coming | Ob, lord,no! I should have been greatly astonished 
if you had not come.” 

“Why ”’ asked Pharisee, with an uncomfortable impression that someth 
had happened on his last vieit here, during the time be was intoxicated, whic 
it would much vex him to hear. 

Pengreep laughed with a kind of savage glee. 


‘* Bad memory ?’’ he asked. 

‘*A—no,’’ returned Pharisee, btfully ; “ that is to say, if, by any ex- 
traordivary accident, I get betra into a state of excitement through the 
influence of mixtures to which I am not accustomed, I—l—am afraid my 
memory plays me a treacherous trick or two.”’ 

‘* You mean if you bappen to get drunk,’’ coarsely rejoined Pengreep. 

rharisee threw both hands. 

“ Don’t speak in terms,’’ he exclaimed hastily ; ‘I was never in such 
a condition,” . 

“ Excepton the ah et ay anelien tak al o he eee e 


Pengreep. ‘“ Theo youtinank ot old cordial like @ fish, and you 

gut wariced with it; the generous hqdor out the generosity of your 

nutare, and you, like an open C— I coer be biwaye 
of auger Baa 


open-mouthed—you put me in possession ost hold dearest 
and nearest to your very soul, for they bar apne existence.”’ 
Yharisee jumped to his feet and pressed his temples wildly with his bands. 
disclosed? He bad not the slightest remembrance of having 
uttered a -entence which could compromise himself. Then a thought flashed 
through bis brain. He caught hold of Pengreep’s collar. 
“My papers,”’ he growled, gutturally. 
rare p rose up, and with @ sudden dash with his fists threw off Pharisee’s 
hold im. 
He pushed him violently back into his seat, and exclaimed, 
‘* Sit down, and be quiet.’”’ 
“ But,” eried Pharisee, struggling to rise, “‘ 1 have lost papers of the greatest 
mportance to me, and you have them.” 
“ Sit still,’’ cried Pengreep, beneath his teeth, “‘ and speak quietly, and then 
we will discuss the = 
But the papers,” responded Pharisee ; “ you bave them.,”’ 
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** Who told you that I had them?’ a:ked Pengreep. 

Pharisee fancied that at this instant be heard a slight cough outside the door. 
No doubt Miss Virgo was there, and he felt that he dared not reveal what had 
transpired between him and her. He therefore raid, 

“Told me—told me? You told me.’’ 

«1? almost shouted Pengreep. ‘“ Absurd.’’ 

“ Did you not say that you were in possession of my greatest secrets?” in- 
terrogated Pharisee. 

** Granted,’ returned Pengreep. 

“ Then you could not be acquainted with them unless you bad obtained and 
examined those papers,’’ he rejoined; ‘‘ for they contain matters of the greatest 
possible moment to me.’’ 

** No papers could contain matters of more importance or moment to you 
than what you yourself revealed to me,’’ replied Pengreep. ‘Do you not 
remember ?’’ he exclaimed, elevating his voice. “ Think, man, think ; reflect 
aminute, Oh, but they are brave secrets, and ought to be worth a little 
fortune !’’ . 

Pharisee, like one stupified, placed his hands to his forebead; but, though he 
strove to recall all that taken place between bim and Pengreep upon his 
previous visit, bis memory halted just where the drinking commenced. 

“ |] will give you a clue to it, for you seem at fault,” Pengreep exclaimed, 
rising up. ~‘ I bave something here which will perhaps help you.”’ 

He advanced to 4 table near to the door, and taking up a small box which 
appeared to be filled With Scotch snuff, he swiftly flung a portion of the con- 
tents through the keyhole. 

Immediately there rose up a wild wail of agony without, followed by a rapid 
succession of violent sneezs, and presently a foot was heard to descend the 
stairs,shuffliing cautiously, as though its owner, blinded, was attempting Jo 
grope the way down-stairs, filled with a conviction that the proper time had 
arrived to seek the recesses of the subterranean grotto. 

Pengreep listened to the sounds of the departing footsteps attentive’y, and 
then with the air of ove who had performed with grace a noble action, he re- 
turned to Pharisee, who sat gnawing his thumb-nail,a prey to the most dis- 
turbing conjectures. : 

As he seated himself he fixed his bright, small black eye upon him, and 


said 

“6 Well, what do you remember ?”’ 

“ Noth ng,’”’ groaned Pharisee. 

“That is hardly povsible,”’ returned Pengreep, 

“* And yet it is true,” rejoined Pharisee, impatiently, ‘Tell me what I 
said. You promiged to give me a clue.”’ 

** 80 I will,’ replied Pengreep. *‘Love! There, you cannot fail to remem- 
ber now.”’ 

“J do not comprehend you,’ ejaculated Pharisee, emphatically. ‘‘ You 
must be plain, explicit with me;surmises and suggestiors are useless. Let me 
know the worst at once.”’ 

** At last we come to business,’ exclaimed Pengreep. ‘ Mr. Fharisee, I 
have you in my power, under my thumb, beneath my heel, for 1 can crush 
you atapy moment. 1 know all, all, all!” 

** All ?”? faltered Pharisee, striving still to wear the air of one rather injured 
than seeking to injure. ‘“ What do you mean by ‘all,’ uttered in such a tone?” 

‘* This,”’ cried Pengreep, ‘‘ tbat you are honey on the surface, poison be- 
neath ; that you hate malignantly the man you serve ; that you have wormed 
yourself into his confidence, that you may stab him in the back when your 
time shall come ; that you love his wife. You, a barber end man-maid, love a 
bighborn and beautiful lady! You, a dunghill-viper, raise your eyes to a fair 
and brilliant creature ; and that you at this moment are fostering and promot- 
ing an in-rigue betwecn the woman that you love and a noble marquis that 

oo?’ 

“ Hold—hold, for mercy’s sake—hold !”’ cried the terrified Pharisee. ‘ It is 
not possible that I could have made such statements as ycu assert.’’ 

** Not possible ?’’ retorted Pharisee, with a forbidding grin. ‘You not only 
cleared your breast to me of these not very savory morsels, but you forced 
upon me proefs which I candidly inform you I mean to retain so long as they 
are likely to be of value to me.”’ 

Pharieee gri aned. 

‘- The papers I have missed ,’’ be murmured. 

“ Are in 7 possession, 1 admit,’’ returned Pengreep. ‘‘ You would give 
me proofs of the devoted friendship you had suddenly conceived for me, and 
you placed them in my charge : there they will remain, ae I have told you, 
until my pecu'iar object—one I have entertained and clung to with tenacity 
many a long year—is accomplished.” 

* What object ?’’ asked Pharisee, unconscious of the question he put, for be 
was cc mpletely overwhelmed by Pengreep’s disclosure. 

‘* My friendship for you, Mr. Pbarisee, bas not reached yet that point of devo- 
tion which would urge me to communicate it to you,’”’ returned Pengreep ; 
* but I will admit this much to you that you can greatly assist me, and I can 
assist you. Weare both working in one direction, and to some extent with a 
ccmmon purpose, I will ther: fore promise you this, that I will lend you my 
aid to accomplish what I know to be nearest to your heart. I will keep your 
secret safe}y and closely. I will work harmoniously with you, but for this you 
must do what I require of you—you must obey me, snd carry out my views 
and my instructions to the letter. However false and treacherous you may be 
to oihers, you must, for the sake of your very life, be true to me ; and in re- 
turn I will, as | bave said, belp you to information of which you stand in need, 
and which Lady Kingswood, even yet more than her lord, burns to know. 
Come, is it a compact?’’ 

He held out his bony, withered hand as he spoke. 

Pharisee raw instantly that he was completely in this strange old man’s 
power, bat to resist him was to court destruction, while to keep on good terms 
with him would for a time, at least, keep off the terrible consequences of his 
indiscretion, and possibly his own crafty astuteness yey ! exercised, might 
enable him to turn the tables upon the old man who had thus far so cleverly 
outwitted him. 

‘“‘ There is my hand,’’ he said, grasping the withered hand extended to him. 
‘Without admitting to be true all that you have advanced, I am still aware that 

ou can be of great service to me, and Ihave no dcubi I can to you, and I will. 
at i will play my part honestly \o you, you have no peed to fear ; that you 
will do eo to me I have no doubt—nor, in fact, ought there to be room for sus- 
picion, for we cannotafford to be falee to each other. Now, as you confess 
that] have proved to you the devoted character of my friendship for you, you 
will afford me a proof of your good disposition towards me and the faithful 
manner in which you mean to perform your pert of our compact by repeating 
to me the story you told me respecting ford ingswood’s private marriage, the 
child which was the result of it, and other particulars which at that time you 
failed to supply.’’ 

** At another time,’’ answered Pengreep. 
wishes to see you.’”’ 

* He would prefer that whatever you have to communicate should come 
through me,’’ replied Pharisee, rather hastily. 

Peng) eep mused, 

“ At first,’’ he said, musingly, ‘that was my view of the matter; now I 
have aliered my opinion, and sbail prefer having an interview with him my- 
self, and alone.’’ 

“So that you may be able to secure the sum his lordship may feel disposed 
to pay for the secrets you profess to be able to disclose to him?’’ 

“ Or the amount I may choose to demand for them,’’ returned Pengreep, with 
an unpleasant grin. ‘ Oh, never fear,’ he added, with a scowl, “ it is not nay, 
intention, my friend, to deprive you of your rights. You shall have your full 
share of the rewards to be obtained.” 

** It is nct noney, it is not money that I care so much about,’ muttered 
Pharisee, ‘‘ but revenge—revenge ! a revenge I can glut myself with.” 

“ That is exactly the reward I am seeking—revenge!’’ rejoined old Pen- 
greep. ‘* An ample, full, complete and entire revenge |’’ 

* You ?’’ ejaculated Pharisee, with surprise. 

**], Why not 1?” asked Pengreep, sharply. ‘ Do you think I bave not had 
my share o! scoff, of taunt, of cuff, of insult? Do you think I have had no 
youth—no love—no human feeling? Do you suppose I would receive a blow 
more tamely than a dog takes a Kick ’ Do you conceive that a suppressed 
growl never means a future fatal bite? I seek for revenge,I tell you. I have 
nourisbed it, cheri-bed it, worked for it for years, and I shall have it. Oh! 
but I shall have it !’’ 

“Upon whom would you revenge yourself?’ asked Pharisee, with surprise. 

“ Aba! aha!’ gurgled old Pengreep, with a savage gice; “‘ upon one who 
will feel it when the blow falls from my hand, and be shall know that mine is 
the hand that strikes, like the flery hot-blast which kills with blistering, suffo- 
cating convulsions. Aspider, a thing that crawls ard creeps, can slay with its 
sting—mine sha) be as poisonous and as deadly.” 

He gnashed his teeth together until virulent foam bubbled and frothed upon 
his jips, and he opened and shut his hands with a spasmodic working, which 
betrayed how passionately vindictive his emotiors were. 

* But who is this ?’’ age in repeated Pharisee. 

“ Ob, you shall be made acquainted with all in good time,’ answered Pen- 
greep, suddenly restoring bimself to his usual manner. ‘‘ We must proceed to 
business. It is astonishing how much time is lost in desultory conversations. 
Come, let us see how we stand. You and I have entered into a compact each 
to serve the other, while to a certain extent our interests,as wellas our objects, 
are identical. Well, you have to begin first to act, because you are in the 
position to do so. Firstly, then, it is quite in unison with my plans that your 
designs against Lady Kingswood should succeed. If there is one way more 
effectual than another to utterly wreck the haughty, overbearing, proud Lord 
Kings wooa’s of mind, and to humble him to the dust, it is the betrayal of 
his honor by his wife, and you, my dear friend, are the very properest instru- 
ment to effect that great result.’’ 

Pharisee reddened and bit his lip. ° 

“ Yes,”’ he responded, ‘‘ I, a barber, man-maid ! I, a dunghill-viper, and she 
a highborn, fair, brilliant beauty !”’ 

The upper-lip of Pengreep curled. F 

* You are dull; the keen edge of my wit does not cut yon in the right way, 
it seems to make an ugly gash in your self-love,”’ he exelaimed, with a jarring 
laugh. ‘“‘ Tut, Pharisee, man; do you not see that in Lord Kingswood’s eyes 
you are what I have described you? and, entertaing such a flattering opinion 
of you, do you not imagine what bis sensations would be if he were to learn 
that the white arms of his handsome, haughty wife had been twined fondly 
about your neck ?’’ 

Pharisee’s face for a moment grew livid, and cold drops of sweat trickled 
down his forehead. 

“‘T understand,’’ he gasped, with an uneasy glimmering that he would have 
to risk Lord Kingswood’s act of retribution. 

**Good,”’ rejoined Pengreep; “ now let me know what bas occurred between 
my Lord of ae and you, and between Lady Kingswood and yourself, 
since we met. No reserves, if you please; you will remember that you are, 


and soul, tightly gripped in my power,’’ 


‘Not now. Lord Kingswood 
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Pharisee could not help a slight shudder psssing through his frame, snd with 
some reluctance, and als« a few reserves, he recounted bis Jast interview with 
Lord Kingswood, and also that with Lady Kingswood in the picture gallery. 

Old Pengreep’s face curled up into the most fantastic wrinkles as he listened, 
and when Pharisee had concluded he rubbed his hands together with apparent 
satisfaction. 

se : ve you got the letter to the Marquis of Chillingham with you?” he in- 
quired. 

‘*T have,” replied Pharisee. 

‘* Let me look at it,’”” requested Pengreep. 

‘* What for ?”’ interrogated Pharisee. 

‘ Let me look at it,’’ sternly repeated Pengreep. 

Pharisee withdrew it from his pocket-book and handed it to cld Pengreep, 
— scrutinised it with very great attention. At length he looked up and said, 

6 Where is the original ?’’ 

“ Original !”’ repeated Pharisee, his face becoming more sallow than ever, 
“ why there it is, you have it in your hand.’’ 

‘* Oh, dear no, ob no !”’ responded Pengreep, “ this is only a copy ; you take 
care of the originals, you know. I believe you have not the hardihood to deny 
that I am acquainted with that fact ?’’ 

Pharisee’s brow lowered. 

‘** You want, I suppose, to know the contents of that note?’ he answered 
mer 

‘* Well, yes, my curiosity leads me to that extent,’’ replied Pengreep. 

. I ag tell them to you ; I suppose that will do?’ rejoined Pharisee, a little 
sullenly. 

Pengreep laid his hand upon his knee, and looked up into his eyes. 

‘‘ It Tam to be bound to credit your asseveration that you will repeat them 
truthfully, yes,”’ he suid. 

“Ob, I will not talsify or conceal anything,” answered Pharisee, and then 
répeated the contents of the note entrusted to him by Lady Kingswood. 

Pengreep rt ined for a t plunged in thought. Then he inquired— 

“When were you to deliver this note?’’ 

‘*To night at nine,” returned Pharisee. 

“ Tt approaches that hour,’’ said Pengreep. ‘You must deliver the note 
and get the reply. 

‘* Js there time?’ asked Pharisee. 

‘* We will make it,”’ answered Pengreep, rising up. “ It is clear that since 
an intrigue between the marquis and Lady Kingswood has fairly commenced, 
they bave not met alone. That meeting must take place,’”’ 

‘* Not for worlds !”’ cried Pharisee, excitedly. ‘I will prevent it. J should 
become frantic if it took place. She must be mine—mine—mine only !”’ 

“‘Psba! they must meet, and alone,’’ persisted Pengreep. ‘ The clandes- 
tine meeting shall be interrupted—but not by you.’’ . 

‘* By whom ?”’ exclaimed Pharisee. 

‘Lord Kingswood !’’ rejoined Pengreep, in a hissing tone. 

‘* That would be fatal to v! yn cried Pharisee, with nervous anxiety. 

‘* Peace! we will discuss that hereafter,’ interposed Pengreep. ‘“ At pre- 
sent we will make our way to the Marquis of Chillingham’s, and afterwards, I 
presum®, you are to see Lady Kingswood.’’ 

‘* At two hours past midnight,”’ replied Pharisee. 

‘‘ Where ?”’ asked Pengreep. 

‘In the picture gallery ,’’ was the reply. 

“ Alone, of course?’’ suggested Pengreep. 

* Alone,’’ returned Pharisee, 

“ Tbat will do,” said Pengreep. ‘ Descend, my friend, and await mo in the 
parlor below. I will rejoin you in a few minutes ; then we will obtain a vebicle 
—_? will conduct you by a near way to the residence of the Marquis of Chil- 

ingbam. 

“ Give me that note back,’ said Pharisee. ‘ You will remember that I alone 
can deliver it.’”’ 

Pengreep grinned. ; 

“* You are careless of the custody of notes, my friend,” hegaid. “I will take 
care of it until the proper moment, then I will restore it to you for delivery. 
Be pleased to descend, for we have no time to spare.”’ 

Pbarisee grated his teeth together as Pengreep unlocked the door for him, 
and descended with stumbling step the dark winding staircase, hearing, to his 
Heyes f old Pengreep close his chamber door and lock himself within, before 
he had reached half-way down. 








CHAPIER XLIV. 


Grow this to what adverse issue it can, 
I will put it in practice ; be cunning 

In the working this, and thy fee isa 
Thousand ducats.— Shakespeare. 


PHARISEE entered with a mind full of misgiviogs the parlor to which he had 
been directed, and wherein the fond ‘Albertina Virgo and bimself had arranged 
the preliminaries of a marriage, which he inwardly determined should never 
take place, and she secretly resolved should. 

Not alone was he distrustful because that he felt that he had been placed by 
Pengreep hors de combat. 

Naturally cunning, artful, sleek, reserved—keeping locked within his mind 
his future intentions, hie designs, his hopes and anticipations—he had for 
years pr ded undetected, pected, and gradually approaching the goal 
to which he was directing his steps. 

Since he had met with Pengreep his astuteness seemed suddenly to have left 
him. He was still shrewd, deep, and disposed to be reticent ; but this myste- 
rious old man with whom he had got so sirangely connected appeared to turn 
his secret repositories inside out, and with ease to possess himself of ali he 
was most de:irous to keep bidden from him. Pharisee felt like a mere tool In 
his handr—a child, a toy—and what was worse, £0 entirely in his power tha, 
any attempt to destroy the connection already formed would be to place himsel ft 
in a worse position. 

He had, alter obtaining by some subtle process all the papers, without which 
the whole of Pharisee’s years of scheming and plotting were thrown away, got 
possession of Lady Kingswood’s note, with which, for some purpose Pharisee 
could not divine, he had locked himseif in his chamber. 

While Pharisee, vexed, perplexed, chafing, was revolving these thoughts, a 
-~-\ a placed softly upon bis shoulder. He started with affright and turned 
round, 

Before him he beheld Albertina Virgo, her face half enveloped in a huge red 
cotton handkerchief, and her eyes and eyelids evidently in a frightful state of 
inflammation. ihe red cotton handkerchief was pressed against her mouth 
and nostrils to prevent any sounds she might make being heard beyond the 
room in which they stood. 

She raised up a finger to caution him, and said, in a low but husky veice, 

“ Don’t say a word, but-—awish |—listen to me. If he overhears us we are 
both—awish !—done for ; be’}} poison us both as sure as] am a—awish |—weak, 
foolish creature to be fond of you, for ] am, suddenly anc violently. Do you 
sce the—awish !|—state—awish |—i am inf The—awish ! awih | awish |— 
wretch flung half-a-pound of—awish !|—snuff into my eyes, and I only—awish ! 
awish !|—‘ooking to sce that he didn’t attempt to pison you. Oh, won’t 1— 
awish ! awish !—pay him for this—awish! But I have not time to—awish |— 
speak of that now ; all have to say is—awish ! awish |—is, don’t forget our 
bargain. I shan’t, and I’}l—awish !|—keep my part of it, my—awish |—dear— 
awish! Mind me, he means tc—awish!—to make a fool of you, ruin you, 
destroy you, but be sban’t, for I’ll—awish!—l’ll play him a double game. 
Pharisee, my own—awish !—love and darling, I have—ha! ha! if he onl 
knew it—I have got—awisn |! a—a—a—oh !—' have got a master-key whic 
open all his places. I will—awish ! awish !—get for you all your papers, 

d restore them to you. Be caretul not tc—awish !|—say one word more to 
him than youcau help, Don’t—awish |—don’t set him at defiance, but—awish ! 
awish !—cozen him, cheat him, juggle him, seem to—awish! awish !—agree 
with ajl he says to you, but don’t—awish !|—really, and come to me as soon as 
youcan. Come about ten at night, and—awish !—don’t knock, but—awish |— 
whistie ! and then 1’ll let you in. I will bave all the papers for you, and we 
will settle then the hour at which we wi!ll—awish !—get a licence the tollowing 
morning, and be—awish! awish !—married, my—awish! awish! awish !|— 
angel—awish! Hush—awish |—be cautious—awish! We’ll both—aw’‘sh |! 
awisb !—trick him yet—awish! By-bye, pet. Here he—awish |—comes.”’ 

She flung her arms suddenly around Pharisee’s neck, and sneezing in his 
face, kissed him vigorously. Giving him a parting shower, she released herself 
and glided through a partially opened folding-door into the adjoining apartment, 
drawing the door behind her. 

Almost at the sawe moment Pengreep cr bis head in at the door of the 
rocm, and with singular celerity opened the folding-door and looked within. 
He was an instant too late. The sneezing maiden had sunk noiselessly into ber 
grotto. 

Pengreep returned, and, glaring in Pharisee’s face, said, with a very suspi- 
cious grin, ‘ 

* Alone—quite alone ?”’ 

Pharisee looked round the room with an indifferent gaze. 

“It appears so,’’ he said. 

“My Virgo—my watchdog—did not pop up to see that you did not pocket 
any Orrament to which you might take a fancy? Oh, but my Virgo is very 
mustrustful,’’ suggested Pengreep. 

“] don’t know where she is,” returned Pharisee. “I know, however, 
that ae delay there will be no interview with the Marquis of Chillingham 
to-night.”’ 

** You are wise and thoughtful. Come along,’’ exclaimed Pengreep. 

Spauies the st: eet door hastily, be led the way into the street. 

Pharisee observed that he had changed bis attire. His body was clotied in 
a suit of superfine black cloth, glossy and smooth, as it new. His overcoat 
had-s black velvet collar, and the ekirts reached nearly to his ankles ; upon bis 
head he wore a broad-brimmed hat, and over bis eyes were a pair of broad 
purple spectscles with blinkers. 

* You are disguised,’”’ said Pharisee to bim when he got outside. 

“ My walking dress when I wait on high people,’ answered Pengreep. 
“ High people, my dear friend, need pecuniary assistance at times like people 
in very humble condition, but then they bave the advantage of offering very 
tangible security. I could—but I don’t do such things—point out to youa 
duchess who appears at Court receptions in very superb jewellery, of most 
exquisite workmansbip; the brijliants, the emeralds, the rubies, the pearls, the 
topazes are all the handicraft of French lapidaries in real glass, and the gold is 
the best moeaic, while in one of my chests the original Simon Pures rest enugly, 
and will rest until the small sums ] have advanced upon them are paid. I pay 
my visits to these grand folks for my interest in this costume, and it is thought 
very genteel, I assure you.”’ 

Pharisee did not like this preamble, but hesaid nothing. A cab was obtained, 
and the promise of a double amount of fare induced the driver to place the 
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lives of several of Her M jesty’s liege subjects in danger, and to deposit Pen 
greep and Pharisee a few doors from the magnificent mansion of the Marquis o- 
Chillingbam. 

Here the cab-driver was dismissed, and then Pengreep said abruptly to his 
companion— 

“Give to me the card which was to obtain you admission to the marquis’s 
presence.’’ 

‘To you? Certainly not,” returned Pharisee. ‘‘ I want Lady Kingswood’s 
note back, which I merety placed in your hands to look at, and without 
which it would be utterly useless for me to seek an interview with the 
marquis.’’ 

““T will see him for you,’’ replied Pengreep. ‘I understand all’these little 
matters so much better than you do. Give me the card.”’ 

“Pll die first,’’ exclaimed Pharisee, furiously. 

A church bell tolled nine o’clock. 

“Hark !”’ said Pengreep ‘tbe hour has arrived. Give me the card, or 
accept this alternative. While you are trying to see the marquis, and I will give 
you up the note to assist you, I will proceed to my Lord Kingswood’s and pre- 
pare him to receive you on your return with the answer. I don’t trifle with 
anybody. It is not my intention to commence with you. One single further 

objection to my plan, and I put my threat into instant execution. Speak— 
decide—I cannot wait! To hesitate now is to lose the great advantage which is 
wooing us with open arms.”’ 

Pharisee groaned. He was meshed, gyved, shackled ; be could not help 
himself, and he gave up the card. Pengreep clutebed it, and said quickly, in 
an undertone— 

‘‘ Await me here. You shall know all that passes between myself and Lord 
—— and that will give you all the power you will require in the tme 

0 come. 

He hurried to the mansion-gate, rang the bell, and in another minute Pharisee 
saw him disar pear wi:hin the gates, while he had to gnaw his knuckles in the 
cold, and to await the result of an interview in which he had expected to play 
so important a part. 

In the meanwhile, as Pharisee paced up and down tbe cold streets, Pengreep 
made his way into the large ball of Cbillingham House, and asking for the mar- 
quis’s confidential servant, he, upon his appearing, entrusted him with the card, 
affecting an air of mystery as he did so. 

The proud and pampered fellow took the card, and examined it through a 
gold eyeglass, and tuen, with half-closed eyes, closely examined Pengreep. 
When quite satisfied w th an inspection which seemed mightily to amuse Pen- 
greep, he said— . 

‘* Follow me |’? 

Pengreep instantly perceived that Lady Kingswood’s messenger had been 
expected, and he shuffled after the servant with more alacrity than he perhaps 
would have done, -because he was rather afraid there would be one or two 
impediments thrown in his way which Pharisee would easily have surmounted, 
but which he, a stranger, would have found it difficult to overcome. 

He was conducted through several chambers, until, at length, one being 
reached, the servant said, laconically— 

‘* Wait here.” 

He pointed toa seat. Pengreep sat down, and the servant than disappeared 
through an opposite door. A few minutes had only elapsed, when the servant 
reappeared, and motioned Pengreep to follow him. He complied, and was then 
ushered through a short passage into a comparatively small apartment, fur- 
nished as a study, but fitted also with every luxury which could contribute to 
ease, indolence or comfort. Seated in an armchair, intently perusing some 
written document, was the Marquis of Chillingham. He did not even raise his 
eyes when Pengreep entered, nor appear to hear tbe silky tones of bis servant, 
as the latter said— ° 

‘* The private messenger, my lord marquis.” 

Accustomed to this inattention, the servant retired, and Pengreep was lett 
alone with the icy, frigid nobleman. 

The marquis continued to peruse the paper without heeding Pengreep’s pre- 
sence, and the old man, acquainted with the characteristics of such men as the 
marquis, remained motionless, using, however, his eyes, taking notes through 
his spectacles of everything he beheld. 

Not a sound, save the ticking of the superb timepiece upon the marble 
chimney-slab, was to be heard in the room, and Pengreep absolutely started 
when the marquis, suddenly laying the paper he had been reading upon the 
table, said, in a low, cold tone— 

**Come this way.”’ 

Pengreep stood before him, and the cold, blue eyes of the marquis cettled on 
his form. They betrayed the faintest indication of surprise, and then resumed 
their accustomed glassy immobility. 

‘* You are the bearer of this card?’ he said, holding the one Pharisee had 
resigned to him. 

Pengreep bowed. 

‘* You have a communication for me?” he added. 

“Thave, my lord marquis,’ he replied, and produced Lady Kingswood’s 
letter, or rather Pharisee’s substitute for it. 

The marquis took it from him, and opened it with deliberate calmness. 

He perused its contents without a muscle of his face exhibiting the slightest 
alteration. He only played with his moustaches, as though its contents occa- 
sioned him food for thought, After he had read and re-read the lines a dozen 
times, he turned his lustreless eyes upon Pengreep, and said— 

‘* Who intrusted you with this note ?”’ 

Pengreep hesitated for a t. He did not like to be too ready with the 
answer. 

“Why do you pause ?”’ asked the marquis, with a settled gaze upon him. 

‘*My mission is a confidential one,’’ observed Pengreep. 

‘* Just so,’’ responded the marquis ; ‘‘ a confidential mission to me. 
ask, who entrusted you with this note?’ 

‘A lady,’’ returned Pengreep, cautiously. 

‘* Clearly so,’’ rejoined the marquis. ‘“ What lady 

Pengreep looked about him, and, dropping his voice to a whisper, said— 

** Lady Kingswood.”’ 

“ That will do,’’ he resumed, adding, as if soliloquising, ‘‘ any one might have 
sent it ; the confirmation was requisite.”’ 

Again a silence ensued, and the ticking of the timepiece was alone heard. 
Presently the marquis said, abruptly— 

“ Are you of ber ladyship’s household ?’”” 

* No,’”’ returned Pengreep. 

‘* No!” echoed the marquis, quickly. 
you with this note ?”’ 

‘* Her ladyship knows me to be trustworthy,’’ responded Pengreep. 

‘* At a fixed price,’’ observed the marquis, with a curled lip. 

‘* Her ladyship is liberal,’”’ responded Pengreep with a grim smile. 

‘* Hem !”? coughed the marquis. ‘I suppose your trustworthiness increases 
with an eleyated scale of prices ?”’ 

‘A great minister, my lord marquis, laid it down as an axiom that every 
man has his price,’”’ returned Pengreep. 

The marquis looked at him furtively, but made no comment upon his obser- 
vation. After a pause, he inquired— 

‘* How long have you been known to Lady Kingswood !”” 

‘7 have been very closely acquainted with the family and its secrets from 
the marriage of Lady Kingswood to Lerd Kingswood ; indeed, I have known 
his lordebip a yet longer period.”’ 

«Indeed |’? remarked the marquis, very calmly, ‘‘so long. Um! By the 
way, you mentioned, I think, the secrets of the Kingswood family as being 
known to you. Pray, what are they ?”’ 

“Your lordship must excuse my returning no answer to that question,”’ 
replied Pengreep. 

‘* Excuse you,”’ responded the marquis, with a faint smile ; ‘ purchase you 
you mean. These family secrets are troublesome affairs ; Iam rather rejoic 
—at least, I have an impression that I am rejoiced—that there are no such things 
clinging to the Chillinghams. Look you! I am aware that you have been 
selected to fulfil a confidential position, I have, I think, a proper sense of your 
trustworthiness, and can, if disposed, reward it liberally. There are one or 
two questions I should like to put to you, and if you can answer them at all,I 
will pay you well, but if to my satisfaction, your reward sha!l be exceedingly 
handsome.’’ 

Pengreep bowed very low in reply. 

The marquis continued, saying— 

‘** You assert that you for many years have been acquainted with the Kings- 
woods of Kingswood, and with their secrets——”’ 

** And with the traditions of their House, my lord marquis,’ added Pen- 
greep. 

The marquis waved his hand. 

‘I care nothing for their traditions,’ he said. ‘‘I want to know as much as 
I can learn respecting a youth who appeared suddenly and strangely at Kings- 
wood Hall, and disappeared as mysteriously. He is now, I believe, with equal 
mystery surrounding him, locsted with an old friend of mine.”’ 

The marquis paused. 

“* Horace Vernon, Esq., of Huntingford Chace, Gloucester, and Eaton-square, 
London,”’ exclaimed Pengreep. ‘ The name of the young gentleman of whom 
you speak is Gower—Mr. Erle Gower.’’ 

‘* The very person,” said the marquis ; *‘ that is the name he assumes.”’ 

“ The name he assumes, my lord marquis !’’ repeated Pengreep. 

Again the marquis turned a searching look upon Pengreep. He felt an intui- 
tive dislike to the man, but he could not deny to hima«if that he appeared to 
be just the creature to make himself acquainted with secrets, and to sell them 
to the highest bidder. He was, therefore, an individual to be very cautious in 
dealing with, but the marquis fancied that he knew, if he were to have any 
transactions with him, how to secure himself against any treachery this person 
might attempt. , 

*“* You know this boy’s history ?’’ he observed, exhibiting a little more interest 
than he had hitherto displayed. 

“I do,” replied Pengreep. 

“ And will relate it to me ?’”’ subjoined the marquis. 

“ That, my lord marquis, is a proposition which demands very serious con- 
sideration ,’’ returned Pengreep, rubbing his hands over and over again. 

“Tae consideration of its worth to you,”’ replied the marquis. “ It can mat- 
tor little to you what effect its revelation to me can have on the parties most 
1 terested in its being kept secret.” 

“Tam afraid, my lord marquis, that I do not view the question in that light,’ 
responded Pengreep, as it thoughtfully. 

“*T will simplity the question for you,” returned the marquis. ‘ You have, 
I suspect, picked up the information you possess piecemeal from one source 
and another, at different periods, w.th great ingenuity and considerable perse- 
Verance ; in fact, you bave not been made the confidential depository of a secret 
or secrets, but you have unravelled them for yourself ?’’ , 
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‘¢ Your lordshbip’s discernment is faultless,’’ returoed Pengreep, with a bow. 
‘*] have obtained all for myself, and by myself alone, and unaided.” 

“ Precisely,” ejaculated the marquis. ‘ And it is my intention to do the 
same, only in another way. I will pay \oua very handsome sum for certain 
information. I shall make use of thar information for pur personal to 
myself. Ishall not communicate to any person breathing what person 
or in what manner I have obtained possession of the strange history. It will 
be enough that I know it, and that I am in a posi ion to prove my assertions. 
You, my friend, can be in no degree compromised while you make a good 
market for what you bave collected, leaving open also to you other opportunities 
of making peeuniary use of the same material To be brief, name your price, 
produce your proofs, and the money shall be yours.”’ 

Old Pengreep’s scalp vibrated, his jawbones ached, he had a singing in the 
ears, golden money-bags danced before his eyes ; but with the vision of : ank 
notes floating like snowflakes amid a golden shower of covereigns, he perceived 
a cold, pallid, stern countenance, with a rigid, inflexible expression upon it, 
which, as soon as it developed itself amid the hail of golden coin, brought 
large globules of coid perspiration in clusters upon his forehead. 

He gasped, and coughed, and spluttered, and then making an effort to recover 
himself, he said : 

“1 have no proofs with me, but I can furnish them at a juture time, but I 
shall be able without them to prove to you that [am no impostor. Your lord- 
ship has mentioned a friend of yours, Horace Vernon, Erq.’’ 

“You mentioned the name,’ observed the marquis, carelessly. 

‘* He was, however, your lordship’s college friend and compan'‘on, in con- 
junction with Lord Kingswood,’”’ continued Pengreep. ‘‘ During that period 
Mr. Vernon saved your lordship’s life on the Thamer and in the hunting-fleld, 
and poe lordsbip’s hon—good—na——”’ 

‘‘T understand you,” interposed the marquis, quickly, though baughtily. 
“Why do you refer to those events so Jong passed away ?’’ 

“Simply to prove to your lordship that I am acquainted with circumstances 
known but to very few, and that this knowledge proves my capability of giving 
you certain information, although I am temporarily unfurnished with documents 
to substantiate my statement.’’ 

Tbe marquis remained silent and thoughtful for a few minutes. He took up 
—s Kingswood’s letter and reperused it. Then he laid it down again and 
mused. . 

* You’know the history of this boy called Gower ; give it me briefly. There 
is an earnest of my future intentions.”’ . 

As his lordship spoke he opened a drawer in his library table and took out a 
few banknotes from a small pile placed there, and, crumpling them up, threw 
them to Pengreep. 

Pengreep clutched the banknotes and thrust them into an inner pocket in his 
coat. 


He gazed round him, and bent towards the Marquis of Chillingham. 

“« My lord marquis,” he said, in a whisper, “ he is a son of Lord Kingswood, 
and is thé rightful heir to the title and estates.” 

The marquis, for the first time, displayed excitement. 

wt this true?’ he asked, in a very different tone to any he had hitherto 
used. 

‘ Tt is true, my lord,” answered Pengreep, solemnly, his face turning blue ; 
for he fancied that an angry, pale face was conironting his own, end that the 
flashing of the menacing eyes boded him evil. Yet the crisp crackle of the 
notes within his breastpocket urged him on, for they murmured of more to 
come. 

“ The facts briefly,’ exclaimed the marquis, impatiently. 

‘* Your friend Mr. Vernon, years past, fell in love with a young and beautiful 
girl,” returned Pengreep, quickly. ‘Lord Kingswood saw her, became ena- 
moured of her, and fle.t with her-—married her.” 

‘* Married her, man! you are insane !”? exclaimed the marquis, with excite- 


ment. 

‘‘He married her, my lord. Sir Harris Stanhope knows that,’’ repeated 
Pengreep. 

an !’? muttered the marquis, and then waving his band, he said, * pro- 
ceed,’’ 


** A child was born,’”’ continued Pengreep, ‘and subsequently stolen, The 
mother was tried for her life for murdering this child, but acquitted. She died. 
Lord Kingswood went abroad, married the present Lady Kingswood ; the child 
stolen was recovered from its captors, brought up in secresy, and was placed 
at Kingswood Hall for Lord Kingswood to do the best with him he might. Your 
lordship knows nearly all that has subsequently occurred,”’ 

The marquis rose up and paced the apartment. 

‘* There is truth in this,”? he muttered. Then be paused, and took up Lady 
Kingswood’s letter, and again read it over. He turned to Pengreep. 

‘* At what hour, and when, were you to deliver my answer to this note to 
Lady Kingswo.d ?’ he asked, abruptly. 

*- At two hours past midnight, in the picture gallery,’’ replied Pengreep. 

‘¢ Aione, her ladyship, of course, intended to meet you?’ he suggested. 

* Alone, my lord,’’ was the reply. 

‘* ] will take my answer thither to her myself. You must contrive to admit 
me to the mansion and secrete me in the gallery. I will come disguised. I 
will hear no objections. Your reward shall be great.’’ 

The marquis uttered these sentences ina rapid and peremptory tone, and 
Pengreep, borne down by bis manner, replied— 

“ Atone hour past midnight, my lord, be at the servants’ entrance, and I 
will admit you.”’ 

The Marquis of Chillingham, as he uttered the words, rapg a bell upon the 
table sharply. He pointed to the door, and Pengreep, faint with heat, and 
dripping with moisture, bowed himeelf out of the apartment. 

(To be continued ) 








PERSONAL. 

Ex-MAYOR TreMAXN was thrown out of his wagon on Monday forenoon, and 
very much injured. 

Tuk theatrical critic of the Free Press, Detroit, who lately received the compli- 
ment of a cowhiding from Susan Denin, is on the high road to another of the 
same description from Adah Isuac Menkens, whose Jaurels he is making very 
free with in his columns 

Jerry BRYANT, the popular negro delineator, died of congestion of the brain 
last Monday, in his thirty-third year. He had travelled over Great Britain, 
California and Australia, and earned golden opinions as well as dollars. 


Tue Richmond Enquirer has given Floyd the very equivocal praise of being 
the backbone of Secession. Daniels, formerly our Minister to Turin, is the 
author of the eulogium. ‘Save us from our friends !’’ 


Mr. H. A. Greene has been appointed Postmaster of Jersey City, and Peter 
M. Reynolds, editor of the Hoboken Standard, bas been made Postmaster of 
Hoboken. The latter appointment is an excellent one, as Mr. Reynolds is an 
worthy man and a moderate politician. 


A pus was fought on the 8th between Mr. Banks, editor of the Confederation, 
and Mr. Moses, the corréspondent of the Charleston News. After one round, 
in which neither was burt, the belligereots shook hands. 


Mr. Lamon, of Illinois, has been made Marshal of the District of Columbia, 
and Mr. Carrington, a nephew of Floyd, is the new District Attorney. 


Con. Fremont is now in Paris, arranging his Mariposa claims. 


We are glad to see that Hiram Barney is an admirer of poetry, since he has 
appointed Mr. Stedman, author of the *‘ Diamond Wedding,” to a ap ae Col- 
lectorship in the Customs. We can fancy the disgust of Apollo as he reads the 
news in Parnassus! As there are about eeven thousand poets in Gotham, we 
pity Barney. 

Mr. Anson BununGcame has made arrengements to sail in the Persia, as it is 
important he should be at his post in Vienna as early as possible. 


Tue Hon. John E. Ward, who was boxed up and sent per express to Pekin, 
for the wretched savage who is the Emperor of those barians to look at, 
arrived in New York on Tuesday, in the Persia. 

As a proof of the drivel that makes up the foreign correspondence of our 
pers, we quote tbis delicious paragraph from the Paris letter of one of the dailies : 
“ At the dinner at the Tuileries, at which the American Minister and family 
were present, and which numbered thirty or forty persons, Mr. Lorillard Ro- 
nalds, of New York, and Mrs. Ronalds (formerly a Boston belle, Miss Fanny 
Car‘er), were also present. The invitation, which came direct from the Palace, 
was understood to be a compliment to the beauty and —— of Mrs. 
Ronalds, whom their Majes‘ies wished to see more nearly. press had 
already been enchanted with Mrs. Ronalds’s remarkable skating on the ice at 
the Bois de Boulegne ; she had there complimented her on her skill, and sub- 
sequently, when Mrs. R. was presented to their Majesties at the Palace, the 
Empress manifested a special interest toward her. But such an unusual honor 
as that just paid to Mrs. Ronalds by their Majesties could not pass without a 
little—just the least—envy on the part of other fair and charming country- 
women. Thus we heard the subject discussed lest evening at Mrs. Faulkner’s 
soirée by a group of ladies, each ef whom had a different hypothesis on the 
subject. The encounter on the ice was tioned, when a malicious young 
lady exclaimed, ‘Oh, I can tell you how she got into the palace!’ ‘ Well, 
how?’ was the general demand. ‘Why,sbe slipped in!’ Pas plus malin 


que ¢a.”’ 

Tux Newark Daily Advertiser has a very frightful article Gensuneing Oo 
treason of certain New Jerseymen, who are forming @ Club to secede. n- 
sellor Lyons, who has been named as one of the principal conspirators, denies 


the report, and threatens the Newark Advertiser witb an action. 


Tue Duke of Malakoff is 10 baye $100,000 a year as Governor of Algeria, 
which, added to his salary as Marshal, Senator, member of the Council of Re- 
gency and Duke, constitutes an income from the State treasury of $161,000 a 

ear. But the Duke can’ t obtain the ponsent of bis young wife to accompany 

im in his Algerine exile, and sbe is fitting up the handsome residence in the 
Avenue Montaigne, given her by the Empress at the time of her marriage, as 
a permanent residence during the Goverpor’s absence. The Governor was 
complaining a few days ago to the Emperor that he could not induce bis wife to 
go with him to Algiers, when his Majesty said to bim, laugbingly , “That's it; 
you can take a Sebastopol, Duke, but you can’t conquer a woman |” 

Mr. Crrrrennen gives the following reasons for postponing his visit to Boston 
in a letter to the Mayor : “I have received letters urging me to return to Ken- 
tucky by the 20th of this month, the day on which the Legislature of that State 
is to meet in ex raordinary session, for the purpose of considering the present 
unhappy state of the country. It seems to me to be my duty to obey this call, 
and Ihave decided to do so. I must beg of you, the , to exovse me to the 
City Council, and to allow me still further te postpone my visk to Boston.”’ 





CHESS. 


AU communications for the Chess Department should be addressed to T. Fréve; 
Chess Editor, Home Life Insurance Co.,16 Wali St., N. Y. 


PROBLEM NO. 290.—By Cart Mo.usr (W. C. C.), New York. 
White to play and checkmate in three moves. 
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Ate KOLISCH AND AN AMATEUR. 
‘and remarkable game has been placed at our disporal by our 


The followt 
friend, Koximon. It exhibits in a pre-eminent degree the 
very fine His on this r 


distinguished 





varied resources of this ' ag t was a highly 
talented amateur of the Cafe de la Regence.— Era, 
(Remove Wuire’s Q BR.) 

WHITER. BLAOK. WHITE. BLACK. 

Mr. K, a Mr. K, Amateur. 
1PtoK¢4 PtoKs4 tke B tke B 
2PtoKB4 BtoQBé 14 B tke Kt tke B 
3 KttoK BS P tks P Pe beh PwKRs 
4PtoQ4 BtoKts 16 Kt to B 6 (ch) (c) K to R #q 
5 BtoQB4 KttoK3 17 Kt tke QP 4 Qto gs 
6 Castles Castles 18 Kt tks P (ch) tke Kt 
1 KttoQBs PwQses 19 RtkeR f toK Kts 
8 P to K 6 (a) PtwoQé 20 Kt to B 6 (d) tke Q P (ch) 
ot? ee Q tke 21 K to Req ttoQ?2 
+e Py 4 gto oat 22 Q tke R P (ch) (e) P tke 
11 B tke P toB2 23 RtoRT 
12 K Kt to Kt 6() Kt toQ4 


(a) In order to take Black's Q’s Pawn tn , should it be advanced. 

(bd) We invite the attention of eur readers to this strikingly brilliant combination, and 
one which secures the victory, however Black may play. 

(c) Followed up fn the usual style of the Hungarian master. 

(d) All this is very ingenious, 

(e) A splendid termination. 


GAME PLATED BETWEEN Hene Ko.iscn AnD Ma. Paasen. 


wHITs, BLACK, WHITER. BLACK, 
Mr, KR. Mr. F. Ir, K. Mr. F. 
1PtoK4 toK4 14 Kt to QBs PtoK Kta 
2 KttwoKBS KttoK Bs 16 P to K B 6 (a) B tks P 
8 PtoQ4 Kt tke P 6 Kt tke QP PtoK Ktsé 
4P tks P PtoQé 17 P tke P B tke P 
5 BtoQs BtoK?2 be Be Se im) Kt tke Kt 
6 Castles KttoQB4 19 BR tke P (b) B to K 8 (¢) 
1PtoKRS Kt tke B 20 RtoKB2 sat 
8 P tke Kt QKttoBs -# FA 414.8 o R6(d) 
9 PtoQé BtoKs 22 K to K & 8 (ch) toQ2 
10 Ktto KR2 QtoQ? SB ananen K tks BR 
11 P toK Bsa Oast'es (Q BR) 24 Q to QR 56 (ch) KtoQ? 
12 BtoKSs PtoK RS 26 oe (ch KtoBs 
18 Qto Q2 QRto K Kt 26 QwQsé ) K to Kt4 “ 


aq 
And Mr, Kolish draws by perpetual check. 
(a) From this point the game b very iting and instructive. 
(b) This capture does not improve White's position. 
(c) Black ought rather to bave played 19 B to K R 6. 
(d) An unfortunate blunder, which enables White to draw the game.—Zra. 











OUR BILLIARD COLUMN. 
Edited by Michael Phelan. 
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
M. M., Roxbury.—There is an English player of that name in Manchester, we believe. 


R. V. M.—Three puintes, 

Firrken Batt Poor.—A hazard is good in fifteen ball pool, even when the cue and object 
balls are in contact, 

D. McC., Baitimore.—The ides is altogether erroneous, 

F. R. Philadelphia,—The penalty is the seme in either case, 


THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS, 


A Very Knorry Question,—During Mr. Phelan’s recent visit to Providence, a knotty 
question, which has exercised the brains of meny billiard amateurs and yard 
persons looked upon as suthorities in general matters, was submitted to him tor 
decision, The variance between the decisions given by accepted authorities has induced 
us to submit it to our readers before giving our decision. The game which has given rise 
to the question was played in Providence sume months since, at Mr, Whippie’s saloon. 


The foliowing ia the question : 
“A, B., and C. play s game of 100 points at billlarde—a three-handed game. A. gives B. 
and ©. play even. B. makes 70 points and beats A. ; 


20 points, A. and C, play even, and 
i Heats C., and C. makes 100 points before B. ts to pay for the game ?”’ 
Two of the highest Lae ~~ poly ay ag — in this city have decided that the 
th ties are each respectively je for one- 
ped gentleman decides that A. should pay two-thirds and B. one-third. 
Two gentlemen argue that, in logical > A. alone is 
Another decision \# that A. and B, are both equally lable. 
It 1s claimed by others that B., being the last man out, should pay for the game, 
And still another iy , rather y, we > that “ nobody is 
Mable,” against which decision, no doubt, our friend Whipple will enter an indignant 
rotest. 
Prin accordance with the wish of many persons who take an interest in the solution of 
thie knotty question, we have agreed to withhold oar own opinion fur a month, and to in- 
pwn Tangy A ante fob cient ole ri-y~ Lb 
tters, Correspondents an ae stent with « statement of 
the grounds on which they base their of the q 
Tae AMATEUR TOURNAMENT.—On the 8th inst. the bulletin stood as follows : 















Sunda 

as ‘ 

‘The Observer says, that large number of the young men 
ho had never before handled a cue, have, since this lecture, devoted them- 

selves very assiduously to the game, and promise, in time, to become it pla 

to heartburn to swallow a plece of chalk as a 


Bercuer on BitiiaRps.—We find the following in the Mercury: “Henry Ward 
Beecher, in a recent lecture st Utica, commended billiards most bri'Mant and fasci- 
nating game that can be played.’ 


of that town, w 


is a common habit with persons subject 

ome. The use of French chalk, such as is om; 
avoided, as, on account of some of the ingredients 
an injurious instead of « benefictal effect. 

ARDS = Crry.—Messrs. White ond Phelan visited the Hone House, in Broadway 
comer d Great Jones street, on Monday on the a of the fentlemenly 

desired to give his patrons « reat. billiard-room attache 
“Slee S fisted up, tables 


ployed for billiard purposes, should be 
used in its composition, it would have 


tor Ge in the 

game. From what we hear of exertions being made way of p epara- 
Peron the tou t be astonishing displays of billiard-playing on thet 
occasion. 


xp Guary.—These gentlemen gave their first exhibition in the State Capital 

ot nicectatton Mall, on the evening of the 6th inst. On the 9th they were to 
exhibition in Troy, in the Verandah Billiard Saloon, and were to be assisted by our young 

friend, Goldthwaite, of thes city. 

more than once stated our anwillingness to publish 18 but we insert the 
enews na another, which is in the hands of the engraver, on that our corre- 
nts will send us no more shots of that denomination, unless they are remarkable for 
character : 


ir scientific 
—I send berewith eet — 
Lesuin, Eeq., New York.—Dear Sir. you * 
se amine Phelan tables owned by Messrs, Karnest and Truman, of this place, 
make such use of it as you may desire, Billiards have « very considerable number of 
friends in our little mountain town. Very traly, 
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SCENE FROM TOM TAYLOR'S CELEBRATED COMELY ** THE BABES IN THE WOOD,’ 


JOHN S. CLARKE, 


Now Performing at the Winter Garden, 


Was bornin the city of Baltimore, in 1833. 


of a little band of juvenile Thespians—the 
two lads enacting opposite parts in tragedy, 
which Clarke conceived at the time to be his 
particular forte. 

By the earnest desire of his mother (his 
only surviving parent), yo ing Clarke entered 
a lawyer's office, for the purpose of preparing 
himself for the legal profession ; but prefer- 
ring Shakespeare and the drama to musty 
parchments and the acts of the Revised Sta- 
tutes, he determined to adopt the stage asa 
profession. Having obtained an engagement 
at the Howard Athenzum, Boston, he made 
his first appearance on the 7th of March, 1861, 
as Frank Hardy, in the comedy of “ Paul 
Pry.” He subsequently, in 1852, joined the 
company at the Chestnut Street Theatre, 
Philadelphia, then in its palmy days, where 
he remained until 1854, when he again re- 
turned to Baltimore, as first low comedian of 
the Front Street Theatre, The complimen- 
7 benefit which was given to him in the 

of 1854 will be remembered by those who 
had the good fortune to be present as one of 
the greatest ovations ever awarded to native 
talent in the country. In August, 1855, he 
became a member of the Arch Street Theatre, 
Philadelphia, where he has been ever since, 
as the leading comedian, and for the last 
three years as joint manager with Mr. Wheat- 
ley. His occasional “ starring”’ visits to the 
Southern cities are always greatly successful. 
In the profession, and by all out of it who 
enjoy his acquaintance, he is esteemed highly 
for qualities that render manhood doubly 
attractive when combined with those of the 
artist. Asan indication of his present ex- 
treme popularity in Philadelphia, it may be 
stated that at his last benefit the throng was 
so great that the stage was partly given up 
to spectators. 


We have in his comedy the first grand es- 
sential. This is affluent, spontaneous, na- 
tural humor. For this quality it is impos- 
Sible to substitu te the graces and clever forms 
and modes that education brings. It is this 
bounteous gift that runs the artist into dan- 
oe. Criticism mistakes simple excess of 

mor for extravagance, as Dickens is always 
reminded by those most sensible of his vivid 
nature, that he puts life under a magnifier, 
and travesties its incidents and emotions. 
We know no comedian who is so thoroughly 
— of the ludicrous as the subject of 

is notice. His funis likea perennial foun- 
tain, clear, and sparkling and gushing » Et 
refreshes all alike. We have seen old and 
eare-tried men, youths without a care, the 
educated and and the rough and un- 
lettered, given up literally to its strength, 
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and stir. We have repeatedly seen “old stagers’ 



































MR. J. S. CLARKS, THE CRLERRATED COMEDIAN, NOW PERFORMING AT THE WINTER GABDEN, N. ¥., 
IN HIS GREAT CHARACTER OF ‘* TOODLES.’’ 
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RECENTLY PERFORMED WITH GUPFAT SUCCESS AT THE WINTER GARDEN, MEW YORE. 


overcome by , Without this delicate sense, no deep impression can be made by 
the fun of a single look, or tone, or attitude, and interrupted in | the public performer, whether religious or secular. Mr. Clarke’s 
their labors for an unregretted space. Sympathy is the signet of | power with an audience 1s wonderful, magnetic, because he has 
At an early age | genius—sympathy, or that subtle, close communion with uni- | its pulse in his hand, and its heart beating close to his own. 

he evinced a predilection for the stage, and was, with our distin- | versal nature which, for the sake of distinguishing it from ac- 


We are all the time seeing how Art is measuring and control- 
guished young tragedian, Edwin Booth, the “head and front” 


quired knowledge of the human character, we call intuition. | ling the gift of humor with which Mr, Clarke has been endowed. 


All of his delineations are suggestive of in- 
telligent effort to realize the best functions of 
the stage. In the fresh parts he has played 
within the past twelvemonth, there has been 
as little exaggeration as the stage will allow. 
(It clearly will not allow any precise and 
unvarying method, since nature is mysteri- 
ously various.) 

Versatility distinguishes this comedian 
eminently. In his brief practice of his pro- 
fession he has covered a wide range. We 
have seen him as “Toodles,” the embodi- 
ment of the grotesque and low comical; as 
‘Bob Acres,” the half-genteel braggart; as 
“ Farmer Ashfield,” the type of the pathetic 
domestic man; as “ Bob Tyke” the man of 
fierce passions and original good sympathies ; 
as “Tilly Slowboy,” the awkward, honest 
creature; as “Major De Boots,” the fami- 
liar type of eccentric ardor unsustained by 
vital force. In all theseeharacters, and many 
more as widely contrasted, we think Mr. 
Clarke has shown the conception of a gene- 
ral artist, and a power of expression which 
no living comedian possesses in the same 
degree. 








SCENE IN THE NEW COMEDY OF 
“THE BABES IN THE WOOD,” 
As Performed at the Winter Garden. 


Ir is all very well, as far as it goes, to write 
notices of new plays, but one good picture 
of some striking scene does more towards 
giving a just idea of the spirit of a play, es- 
pecially if that play be a comedy, than a 
whole column of written description. For 
this reason we present our patrons with an 
admirable drawing from the highly success- 
ful comedy now being acted at the Winter 
Garden, called “The Babes in the Wood.” 
Our artist has chosen the moment when Sir 
Frank Rushton (Mr. Barton Hill), overcome 
with rage at the insulting demands of Todd, 
the moneylender (Mr. Johnson), orders 
Beetle (Mr. Clarke), to eject him, Todd, 
from the room, an order which Mr. Beetle, 
who has long been a victim of the aforesaid 
Todd, obeys with alacrity. This is one of 
the most amusing situations in the play, and 
as will be seen by reference to our engraving, 
is made the most of by the artists, eliciti 
each night peal after peal of laughter 
applause. 








_A BEaUTrcL but blind “young lady recovetéd bet 
sight after marriage. On hearing this, a 
wickedly observed that it was no uncommon ting 
people’s eyes to be opened by matrimony. 
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THB WAR MOVEMENT—UNLOADING OF ADAMS'S MAMMOTH EXPRESS 


THE WAR EXCITEMENT. 
Departure of the 9 Atlantic, Baltic and 
mols. 

On Saturday last the. neighborhood of Canal street was the scene 
of a commotion unknown to the oldest inhabitant, for three of our 
largest and swiftest ships, the Atlantic, Baltic and Illinois, were 
taking in, at the Collins’ dock, troops and munitions of war, 
not to be employed against a foreign foe, but against the citizens 
of the Seceded States ; for although their precise destination was 
unknown, yet the fact of their being employed ugainst the 
Secessionists was admitted. A greater scene of confusion we 
have never beheld; scattered in little groups were men anxiously 
discussing the probable destination of the troops, and how far 
the President was justified in resorting to coercion. There were 
all shades of opinion, from the 
rabid Abolitionist to the ardent 
Secessionist, and it is somewhat 
wonderful that so much angry 
argument should not have led to 
physical demonstration, but with 
the exception of a few strong ex- 
pletives, the whole passed off with- 
outfighting. One thing was very 
remarkable, and that was the 
number of persons who knew 
precisely what Abe Lincoln’s in- 
tentions were, and who must have 
read the secret instructions which 
were not to be opened till thirty 
miles at sea! On the other side 
there were men who knew toa 
nicety what Jefferson Davis meant 
to do, and who prognosticated that 
in a month Washington would be 
in the hands of Ben McCullough, 
and New York a free and indepen- 
dent republic, with either Fer- 
nando Wood or Sim Draper at 
its head. The only drawback 
upon the value of the intelligence 
given by these gentlemen was, 
that of the five hundred who 
knew all about all things they all 
so differed, that there was no 
knowing which to believe. 


The Steamer Atlantic. 


It is needless to inform the 
reader that this vessel is one of 
the far-famed Collins’ line, and 
that she is one of our crack ves» 
sels. In order to accommodat2 
the horses that were to be trans- 
orp in her, about eighty stalls 
had been erected, completely fill- 
ing up the fore part of the vessel. 
Every measure had been taken to 
secure the comfort and safety of 
these animals. 

The sleeping accommodation 
for the soldiers was most certainly 
not in proportion to their supe- 
rior necessities, for they were 
little better than the horse stalls. 
cents boasts, carelessly nailed 
be » were the bedsteads on 
which the men were to stretch 
their warlike lengths, and as each 
of these ‘~- were intendea for 
six men, they will have little 
chance of turning when once in. 
As one of the gallant fellows said, 
“We shall go out of this ship like 
figs out of & drum, with the im- 
Prat of his neighbor upon every 
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WAGON CONTAINING MUNITIONS OF WAR FOR THE SHIPS CHARTERED BY THE GOVERNMFST AT COLLINS’ DOCK, FOOT OF CANAL 8T., N. Y- 


man’s side,” The stores are stowed away in the fore part of the 
hold. 
The Troops. 

A portion of the troops arrived at Canal street about eleven 
o’clock on Saturday morning, and of course attracted great cu- 
riosity. Innumerable were the foolish questions put to them. 
The company that arrived was Company A, Second Regiment, 
United States Flying Artillery, Captain Barry, numbering sixty 
men. Owing to the crowded state of the dock, and the fact that 
the stalls were not ready for the reception of the horses, the men 
were obliged to remain in the street for two or three hours, after 
which time they were permitted to go upon the dock. They had 
with them four guns, two of them being brass six-pounders, and 





the other two brass howitzers, of twelve pounds calibre. 
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THE WAR MOVEMEXT—UNITED STATES LIGHTER CONVEYING TROOPS AND STORES TO THE STEAMER BALZIO, LYING AT COLLINS’ DOOK, 


CABAL STREET, NEW YORE. 


The men were all fine-looking fellows, and looked as if a 
slight brush with an enemy would not affect their spirits in the 
least. They were totally indifferent as to where they were going, 
and laughed and joked at the prospect before them as if it was 
an excursion of pleasure. It was said that the horses > cae 
to the artillery were very valuable animals and highly 
and that that was the reason of their being taken such extra care 
of. Company M, of the Second Artillery, commanded by 
Hunt, accompanied the others. They had no _ horses, 
obliged to leave them behind when they left Texas. They 
will be freshly supplied at whatever point they may land. The 
balance of the sol were taken on board from a steamtug later 
in the day. There were some companies from the Second and 
Third Regiments, in all about seven. Companies H,+ Captain 
Brooks, and C, Captain Allen, of 
the Second Regiment Light In- 
fantry, are also on board. A 
company. of sappers and miners, 
from West Point, and a few per- 
sons belonging to the Ordnance 
Department, under the charge of 
Lieutenant Balch, complete the 
whole. The total number of men 
is about five hundred. 


The Embarkation 


Of the and armament was 
conducted in the usual mili 
style. Some curiosity was - 
fested as to how so many horses 
(seventy-eight) were to be got on 
board, as steamer was lying 
several feet from the dock, but 
the presence of two strongly built 

soon explained that. 
horse was quietly in one of 
the stalls, and almost before he 
had time to know where he was 
the steam hoisting apparatus had 
placed him with his compani 
on board the ship. The time em- 
ployed in putting all the animals 
in their quarters was incredibly 
short, only a few minutes — 
given to each. The guns 
their heavy carriages were stowed 
away carefully, and the baggage 
next received the proper atten- 
tion. 

At five o'clock the steamtug R. 
L. Maby arrived with soldiers, 
who were very soon transferred 
to the Atlantic, and soon after 
the noble ship steamed into the 
river, where dropped anchor 
for the night. 

Among other scenes of interest 
was the unloading of Adams's 
mammoth wagon, and which at- 
tracted the attention of the crowd. 
The next sensation was the ar- 
rival of the United States sloops 
with troops and ammunition. 
Our Artist has given a 


























FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Apri 20, 1861. 








nois did not get away till long after night had 
set in. About one hundred soldiers went by 
the Baltic, and in cargo she took eight thousand 
bags of oats and an immense quantity of general 
forage, which seemed intendadl for the horses in 
Texas; but there were also a t number of 
wheelbarrows, picks, spades and similar imple- 
ments, suited for throwing up of earthworks, &c. 

The Dllineis has been roughly refitted for the 
accommodation of treops, besides being abso- 
lutely crammed with miscellaneous material in 
bulk and packages. She went over the bar 
with a draft of more than twenty feet. Some 
of the soldiers under orders to sail in her were 
grumbling at the idea of being cribbed and 
cabined in the spare room between decks. 
She could handsomely accommodate four hun- 
dred, and take near a thousand tons of freight as 
well. 

Perhaps our military readers will find a clue 
to the intended purpose of the expedition, of 
which the Illinois forms part, when we mention 
she carries a formidable assortment of rockets, 
bengola lights and similar pyrotechnic signals. 

On account of the length of time which it 
occupied to finish loading the Illinois, it was 
deemed best to receive the troops from Fort 
Hamilton before the steamer started, and thus 
evade the delay of stopping at that place. The 
steamtug Cataline was consequently dispatched 
to carry them. 

It is stated that the following is the number 
of treops shipped in these three vessels: Steamer 
Atlantic, three hundred and fifty-eight; steamer 
Illinois, one hundred; steamer Baltic, four hun- 
dred ; total, eight hundred and fifty-eight men. 





——— 


ANOTHER ROYAL ROMANCE OF LOVE 
AND BIGAMY. 


Tux celebrated Father Prout, who is the Paris 
correspondent of the London Globe, gives the 
following pleasant little record of royal 
rascality : 

“The Faubourg St. Germain was in high gl2e 
at the posthumous trial of the late King Jerome 
for bigamy, the prospect of bastardising Clo- 
tilda’s husband, and the discredit of Bonapart- 
ism in general, when lo! the greatest blow dealt 
yet at Legitimacy has been delivered on this occa- 
sion. It is Henry Cing that turns out a bastard, 
and it is the Duchess de Berri whose marriage 
turns outa sham! A matter hitherto lurking in 
the darkest obscurity has incidentally been 
forced into the broad daylight, and it now ap- 
pears that the Duc de Berri, on quitting the 
Armée de Conde at Coblentz, had hardly settled 
down in England when he was smitten with the 
charms of a highly respectable girl, a Miss 
Brown, whom he proposed for and married ac- 
cording to the laws of England, and also at the 
Roman Catholic Chapel in London (three years 
after the date of Jerome’s marriage at Baltimore, 
with Bessy Paterson), and during his whole re- 
sidence in England (ten years) lived with this 
lady as bis lawful wife, to the knowledge of 
Louis Dixhuit and the whole family. His wife 
was not dead in 1816, though in that year the 
restored King of France caused him to commit 
bigamy and espouse the late Bomba’s sister 
Caroline, the issue of which unlawful connection 
is the present ‘legitimate’ pretender to the 
French throne. When the Duc de Berri was 
stabbed at the opera-house here, I have a perfect 
recollection of two ladies being admitted to 
soothe his dying moments, and the talk at the 
time was all about the Duchess being so tolerant 
in the case; but it was his real wife and her 
daughter, it seems, whom he insisted on seeing 
before he died. They were .mply provided for, 
and are possibly still living.” 
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Marriace Sratistics iN MAssacuusetTtTs.— 
There were eleven thousand four hundred and 
seventy-five marriages in Massachusetts in 1859, 
a deerease of six hundred and fifty-four from the 
average of the five previous years, Sixty-two 
persons were married—thirty-one oe 
on every day of the year, on the average. ‘There 
are more weddings in Oct., Nov. and Dec. than 
in other months. Less widows and widowers 
than usual were married a second time last year, 
ninety-one out of one hundred of the women 
married were brides for the first time, and eighty- 
four out of one hundred of the men had not 
been married before. Ninety-six out of one 
hundred bachelors selected maids, and only four 
per cent. chose brides who had been brides be- 
fore. Sixty-six out of one hundred widowers 
selected maids, and thirty-four married widows. 
Of the maids, eighty-nine in one hundred were 
united to bachelors, and eleven in one hundred 
were wedlocked with widowers. Of the widows 
forty-two in one hundred were chosen by 
bachelors, and six hundred and two, fifty-eight 
in one hundred, became the wives of those who 
had been husbands before. Of the ten widows 
under twenty years of age, nine married bache- 
lors—of the eighty-six widows between the ages 
of twenty and twenty-five, no less than seventy- 
four married bachelors. The marriage tables in- 
clude one man aged thirty-one married to a girl 
only twelve years of age; one man of thirty-five 
to a girl thirteen ; one of fifty-eight to a girl of 
seventeen; one of fifty-three (fifth marriage) to 
a maid of nineteen; a bachelor under fifty to a 
maid over seventy ; a widower over seventy to a 
widow under twenty-five years old. One hun- 
dred and ninety-five boys married before they 
were twenty-one years of age—five of whom 
were only sixteen years old, eight of seventeen, 
and thirty-nine of eighteen years. Four hun- 
dred and seventy girls were married before they 
were eizhteen years old, one of whom was only 
twelve years, four of thirteen, four of fourteen, 
forty-seven of fifteen, one hindred and twenty- 
nine of sixteen, and two hundred and eighty-five 
of seventeen years, 
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For all THROAT and LUNG OCOM- 
PLAINTS, including WHOOPING 
COUGH, and every complaint the 
) forerunner of, and even actual 


C2NSUMPTION. 





This valuable preparation, freed of all the common com- 
ponents, such as Opiates or Expectorants, which not on! 
run down the system, but destroy all chance of cure, w 
be found on trial to possess the following properties, and to 
which the most valuable testimonials may be found in the 
pam, hiets : 

For Whooping Cotgh, and as a Soothing Syrup, it meets 
every want, and by early use will save the largest propor- 
tion of rup’u es in children which can be tr to Whoop- 
ing Cough. 

Ia ordinary Coughs and Bronchial Complaints, the fore- 
runyers of Consumption, its splendid tonic properties make 
it not only the most perfect enemy to disease, but builds up 
and sostains the system against a recurrence of the com- 
plaint. No nursery should be without it, nor should parents 
fail to get a pamphlet, to be found with all dealers, as the 
only way to do justice to its value. 


. 
The great NEORALGIC REMEDY 
and NATURAL OPIATE, adapted to 
every species of Nervous Com- 
plsints, Nervous and Chronic Head 
ache, Rheumatism, Catarrh, Tooth 
and Earache, Loss of Sleep and 
Bowel Complaints. 


This great Neuralgic Remedy and Natural Opiate calls for 
special a'tention and interest, being free of Opium, or pre- 
parations of Opium, or of any but ita strictly vegetable and 
medical properties. For Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Gout, 
Tooth anv Earache, Spinal Complaints, Bleeding at Lungs 
or Stomach, Rose or Hay Fever, Catarrh, and all minor 
Nervous Complaints, 

For Loss of Sleep, Chronic or Nervous Headache, Sick 
Headache, it bas no equal, and to which we offer testi- 
monials from undoubted sources. 

For Delirium Tremens it is a Sure Remedy. or 

For Bowel Complaints, including Cholera Morbus, it is 
splendidly adapted, in not only removing the pains, but 
acting as pbysic,a covtrast with Opium, which not 
only constipates and drugs the system, but makes the 





Nes DEBILITY or Spermatorrhea 
—how CURED. Beware of a]l persons 
copying after my notices and Circular as ‘‘ former 
sufferers,’”’ “ victims,” &c. They neither know 
how nor care to cure you. Before commencing ANY 
treatment sead your address to Box 176, Charlestown, 
Mass. 281 83 





’ Fs - 
Bogle’s Hair Dye and Wigs 
A RE unapproaehed and 
unapproachable ip 
their superior merits. Botb 
are perfection. Try the ene, 
see the other, and be con- 
vinced. } 
Private Rooms for Dyeing 
flair and fitting Wigs at Bo- 
GLE’S Hairwork, Perfumery 
and Toilet Bazaar, No. 202 
Washington St., Boston. Dia- 
j grams to measure the head 
sent by mail inclose postage stamp for repv, 000 


TUCKER’S 
PARIS BRIDAL 
GARNITURES AND VEILS, 


Coiffures,' Flowers, Feathers and Toilet Surroundings are 
ever of a pleasing character. 


759 Broadway. 
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GENTS WANTED.—We want an Agent in 
every city, town and county in the United 
States and Canada, to sell a new patent article just invented. 
It requires a capital of from $1 to $5, and to persons out of 
employment jt offers gr ducements. For full particu- 


lars write immediately, receive our oy wma 





mail. : . 
271-83 5% North St,, Baltimore, Ma 
Tiffany & Co., 

‘ Lams 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIs, 
Fine Jgveliery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware 
Bronzes, h Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury 


No. 660 Broapway, New York. 
House o Pause, TIFFANY, REED & OO 





remedy wor-e than the disease. 

From Physicians we ask attention, and on d i For- 
mulas or Trial Bottles will be sent, developing in the 
Anodyne an Opiate which has long been wanted, and in 
the ‘ough Remedy such as rest entifely on one central 
princip’e. 

Fiom Invalids we ask correspondence for Pamphlets or 
exp‘anations, without “ postage stamps.’’ 


Prices—Large Cough Remedy, 50 cents per bottle. 
Small “ “ 25 “ “ 
Tolu Anodyne, oo “ = 
JOHN L. HUNNEWELL, Proprietor, 


Chemist and Pharmaceutist, 
No. 9 Commercial Wharf, Boston, Mass. 

For sale by all usual wholesale and retail Dealers in every 
town and city. 

George Hunnewell, 145 Water street ; D. 8. Barnes & Co., 
Burch, Gale & Robinson, tchieffelyn Fros, & Co , McKe son 
& Robbins, Conrad Fox, John Milhau & Sons, Wholesale 
Agents, New York. 





MPLOYMENT !—Now ready,a complete Price 
Current, offering WATCHES AND JEWELLERY 
at an IMMENSE REDUCTION! No advance payment required 
on goods, Address at once, P 
281-83 HUBBARD BROS., Providence, R. 1. 


CASSELL’S 
Popular Natural History, 


Profusely Illustrated with Splendid En- 
gravings, 


Is PUBLISHED ON THE Ist OF EVEKY MONTH. 


Parts, 3? pages and 1 Tinted Plate, 15 cts. 
Double Parts, 64 pages and 2 Tinted Plates, 30 cts. 
Sections, 128 pages and 4 Tinted Plates, 60 cts. 
Volumes, 884 pages and 12 Tinted Plates, Embossed 
Cloth, Gilt Sides and Lettered, $2 50. 
‘Lhe work will comprise four Volumes. 
** Really a beautiful publication.””.—New York U. 8S. Jour. 
“The engravings are not only profuse, but exquisite.’’— 
Detroit (Mich) Farmer. 
‘We commend this work to our readers.’’—Cincinnati 
Presbyterian. 
“ This will be a valuable work.’’—Sandusky Com. Reg. 
“Too high praise cannot be awarded tor bringing out so 
excellent and beautitul a work,’’—C , 
“Calculated to amuse the reader and aid the scientific 
nquirer.’’—Phila. American Presbyterian. 
“* When complete, it will be an interesting and invaluable 
work,’’—Phila. Christian Instructor. 
CASSELL, PETTER & GALPIN, 37 Park Rew, N. Y. 
6 O00 AGENTS WANTED—To sell six 
). NEW INVENTIONS—two very recent, 
wd of great value to families ; all pay great profits to 
Agents Send four stamps and get 80 pages particulars, 
281-86 EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mass. 











SO PER MONTH —Agents Wanted in ever 
Town. It is no patent medicine or boo 
gency, but something new and of real vaiue. For par- 
ticulars address, with Stamp, J. 8. PARDEE, Binghamton, 
Broome Co., N. Y. 281-82 





Handsome Women. 

UNT’S “BLOOM OF ROSES,” a rich and 
i | elegant color for the cheeks orlips. IT WILL 
\Ot WASH OR RUB OFF, and when once applied remains 
(urable for years. The tint is so rich and natural that the 
c'osest scrutiny fails to detect its use. Can be removed by 
‘emon juice, and will not injure the skin. This is a new 
preparation, used by the celebrated Court Beauties of Lon- 
ton and Paris. Mailed free, in bottles, with directions for 
ase, for $1. 

HUNT’S “COURT TOILET POWDER”’ imparts a dazzling 
wh teness to the complexion, soft, delicate and natural—is 
unlike anything else used for this purpose, snd WILL NOT 

UB .FF. Mailed free for 60 cts. in posiage stamps. Can 
be obtained only of HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 707 Sansom 
xt , Philadelphia. Agents Wanted. 281 





GENTS WANTED.—We want an Agent in 

every City, Town and County in the United 
States and Canada, to sell a new patented article just 
invented. It requires a capital of from $1 to $5, and to 
persons out of employment it offers great inducements. 
Fo: full particulars write immediately and receive our letter 
by return mall. S£ABOLDT & ©O., 432 Walnut St. 

280-92 Philadelphia, Pa. 





[ANOFORTE AND VOCAL MUSIC AT RE- 
DUCED PRICES.—The following splendid 
collection for 50 cents : 

Ever of Thee, Song, Fooley Hall—Land of My Youngest 
aud Holiest Feelings—The dsman’s Mountain Home— 
Silence and Tears, by St. Massett—Who Shall be Fairest— 
Xcenes of Home—Hurrah for the Bonnets of Blue—Dear 
Mary, Wake from Sium’ ere, Rulers of the Sea—Oh, 
‘Tis Sweet to Think— Song—Green: Grow the 
oe, Oh—Dear Voices of "} ent 

‘ourteen popular Fongs and ei charming Piano 
all for 60 cents, sent to all parte of the Union, -Adérege 





— 


C, B. SEYMOUR & CO., Agetits 
( 28k No, 456 Broadway, New York. 





| | IGHLY IMPORTANT TO MARRIED PEOPLE. 


—Send Stamp to Box 1059, Lowell, Mass. 
280-85 





Finkle & Lyon’s 
SEWING MACHINES, 


With new Im; rovements, Hemmers, &c., all complete, 

AT REDUCED PRICES. 
Agents wanted. Send for a Circular, 538 Broadway, New 
York, and 156 Fulton St., Brooklyn. 000 





Fever and Ague 


| k caused by the miasm or exhalation evolved 
from decayed and decaying vegetation in moist 
soils. When absorbed into the circulation it becomes an 
irritating virus in the blood, whieh deranges and destroys 
the health of the whole system. We have lopg sought and 
have at length found an antidote. 


AYER’S AGUE CURE, 


Which neutralizes this malarious poison in the blood, and 
stimulates the Liver to expel it trom the body. Its action 
upon the system is invariably sure, and its cure of Fever 
and Ague and kindred complaints certain. If ta‘ en jn 
season it expels the virus ioe the system as it is absorbed, 
and thus keeps those who w&e the Cun free from its attacks, 
keeps the system in health, although exposed to the dis- 
ease. Consequently it not only cures but protects from 
the great variety of affections which are induced by this 
malignant influence, such as Remittent Fever, Chill Fever, 
Dumb or Masked Ague, Periodical Headache or Bi'ious 
Headache, Bilious Fevers, Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Gout, 
Biindness, Toothache, Earache, Catarrh, Asthma, Palpita 
tions, Painful sffections of the Spleen, Hysterics, Colic, 
Paralysis and P»inful Affections of the Stomach and Bowels, 
all of which, when arising from this cause, will be found to 
assume more or less the intermittenttype. This Acuvue Curz 
removes the cause of these derangements, and cures the 
disease. 

This it accomplishes by stimulating the excretories to 
expel the virus from the system, and these organs by de- 
grees become habituated to do this their office of their own 
accord. Hence arises what we term acclimation. Time 
may accomplish the same end, but often life is not long 
enough, or is sacrified in the attempt, while his Acug Corz 
does it at once, and with safety. The extensive use of this 
iv all varieties of diseases has shown it to be a surer as well 
as safer remedy for the whole class of diseases which are 
caused by the miasmatic infection than any other which 
has been discovered ; and it bas still another important 
advantage to the public, which is that it is cheap as well as 


g e 
Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER & O©O., Lowell, Mass, and 
sold by all Druggists everywhere. $1 


L. DUBERNET & Co., 
MANUFACTORERS OF 


Passe-Partouts and Fancy Frames, 


544 Broadway, between Spring and Prince Sts., New York 
4a Gilt, Ebony, Black Walnut and Oak Frames always on 
hand. -@e 


mY DUBERNET, J. DUBERNET. 





Perfumes! Perfumes! Perfumes! 
609 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


The most delightful and genuine liquid and dry Perfumes 
for the present season, comprising the fragrance of the 
earliest and latest flowers, as well as the most approved 


Bouquets. 
MOUNT VERNON, KISS ME QUICK 
PERFECT GEM, WASHINGTON NOSEGAY 
FRAGRANT JAPONICA, &c., &c, 
Also ConcenTRATED FLavorina Extracts, for Pies, Pud- 
dings, &c. 
FRENCH Biscotive, the most approved food for Infants 
Giycenine Je.ty, for chapped Skin. Carms.amws Batsam 
Swiss Conn PLasTeR, an infatiible cure for Corns and Bun- 


ions. 

To be had, wholesale and retail, at No. 609 Broadway 
New York. EUGENE DUPUY, 

000 Chemist and Druggist. 





The Union Clothes Dryer. 
A New Invention—Useful, Cheap and 
Portable, 
By which Clothes in large quantities may be dried in a yard, 
a room, or on the top of ahouse. Can be put up and taken 
down in one minute without detaching the lines. When not 
in use it can be compressed into a small compass and kept 
in a closet. No family should be without this novelty. 
Price $2, $3 and $4. 

Tas Umow Crorams Dryes is pronounced by all unpreju- 
diced persons to be one of the most useful and labor-saving 
inventions of the age. 


ain J. JOHNSON & CO., Proprieters, 
407 Broadway (néar Grand St.), New York, and 912 Fulton 
&t., Rrookly i 


np, N.Y. 





ALUABLE TO ALL WHO USE THE PEN 
OR PENCIL -SHaver’s Patent ERASER AND 
BURNISHER, PENC:L SHARPENER, &C., all neatly combined in 
one small, tasteful form. 
“It is a most ingenious contrivance, answering so many 
purposes entirely.’’—Independent. - 
‘Tt gives a neatly finished point to the lead, without soil- 
ing the fingers in the least.”"—.NV. ¥. Tribune. 
“It is a very nice contrivance, and will be found useful 
onevery writing desk.”’—Prof. B. Silliman, Jr., of Yale 








Sample sent tage paid, for 75 cts., or 3 styles for $1 50. 
For sale by all mers. Send for a Circular. 

- 280-84 A. G. SHAVER, New Haven, Conn. 
A. LANGE, 
PICTURE AND LOOKINGQ-QLASS 
FRAMES 
AND 


CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 
MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DONE. 
206 William 8t., cor. Frankfort, New York. 
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ESTABLISHED 1843. 


OGLE’S CELEBRATED 

HYPERION FLUID over- 
tops everything as the greatest 
restorer and best dressing for the 
Hair in the world. Ye who have 
been deceived by nostrums, try 
this and be convinced. It never 
fails. To be had at 


W. BOGLE’S 
Hairwork, Perfumery and oi! 


Store, 
202 Washington St., Boston, and 
for sale everywhere, 





The Monarch of the Monthilies ! 
FOR APRIL, 1861. 


JUST PUBLISHED, NO. 4, VOL. VILL, OF 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
MONTHLY, 
With which is incorporated 
TME GAZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 25 cts., or $3 per annum. 





Literary. 
Verona Brent; or, The Wayward Course of Love—con 
tinued. 
Schamyl, the P: ophet Warrior of the Caucasus. Engraving 
The Curse of Wulfheimberg. 
Proverbs. 
The Black Spot. 
Gems of Thought. 
Tombs of Numidian Kings. Engraving. 
Sam Bentiey’s Christmas. Two Engravings. 
America a Hundred Years Ago. 
Nelson Noggins’ Story. By Mary Kyle Dallas. 
A Chapter of Diamonds. 
Forest of Fontainebleau. Three Fngravings, 
Hunting in the Province of New Brunswick. Engraving 
“Bring mea Light!’ Two Engravings. 
The Lawyer Outdone. 
“ Died” tor Love. 
A Grammatical Duellist. 
Madame Anna Bishop. Portrait. 
Our Fascinating Widow. By Martha Haines Butt. 
John W. Francis, A.M.,MD., LL.D. Portrait. 
The Mazed Fiddler. Two Engravings. 
Domestic Receipts. 
Sacred Quotations. 
Amusement for Young People. 
Editorial Gossip. 
Poetry—The River—Engraving; Gone Before—By Ben 
Leper. 
Miscellaneous. 
Comic Pages—The Great Jewellery Excitement. 


gravings. 
List of Engravingm 

The Gipsies of Transylvania. 

A French Inn in the Olden Time. 

Wealthy Jew and Jewess of Algeria of the Present Day. 

Scbamy1, the Prophet Warrior of the Caucasus, 

The Biack Spot. 

Tombs of Numidian Kings. 

Moorish Women in Algeria. 

Sam Bentley’s Christmas—Henry overhesring the Factory 
Hands Talking about Susan ; Miss Bentley and the Lun’on 
Children. 

Forest of Fontainebleau—The Imperial Fort and Watch 
Tower ; Entrance to the Oath Grotto ; The Oath Greito. 

Huntiog in the Province of New Brunswick—The Bear 


Engraving. 


Six En- 


‘unt. 
“ Bring me a Light !’’—Phantoms of the Young Wife and 
her Mother-in-Law ; The Ghost-Seer Senseless on the 


loor. 
The River—‘‘ One More Unfortunate.”’ 
Madame Anna Bishop. 
John W. Francis, A M., M.D., LL D. 
The Mazed F dd'er—Willy Basset Plays to Mary Lee and 
Bonn Schoolmaster ; Jobn Hamlyn Strikes Down the 
er. 


Gazette of Fashion. 


Review of Fashions ; Styles for the Month ; Description of 
Colored Pilate ; Things Seen and Talked About; Spring 
Openings ; Explanation of Diagrams ; The Inauguration 
Ball ; Answers to Correspondents—Paris Fashions ; Items; 
General Description ot Needlework ; Chronology of the 
Month of April ; Miscellaneous. 


Illustrations to the Gazette. 


Colored Frontispiece ; Netted Sontag—Three Engravings ; 
Needlecase in the form of a Parasol—Two Engravings ; 
Inauguration Ball at Washington—Superb Costumes Worn 
on that Occasion—Two Engravings ; Diagrams of Gored 
Dress—Two Engravings ; Sraw Work—Two Engravings; 
Section of a Tidy ; Patterns for Embroidery—Three En- 
gravings ; Paris Fashions. 


Each number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages o1 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly 
sixty beautiful ravings, and a superb colored Plate 
alone worth more the price of the Magazine, 


1 COpy 1 YOAT....ssccccsseccees ovcccovevescccOe 
2 copies 1 year. eee cece ccces coon O 
2 CORY B VERB... ctcccccccccccccéicccccecee ééce 5 
S COpEES EB FORE. crccdccccccccccccvsce cscs coe . 6 
and $2 for each copy added tothe Club. An extra 


sent to the person getting up a Club of Five Subscribers, 
1 year for $10 
gy apy ee te be 





id months tn advance at the office whers the 
aguas © receives. 
FRANE LESLIZ, 19 City Hall Square, New York, 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


=— = 





The Great Comic Paper of America. 
A NEW NUMBER 


FoR 18ST OF MAY. 
Being No. 37 of 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
BUDGET OF FUN. 


This number is one of the very best ever issued, 
being full of Hits at the Times. 


Uncle Abe Taking his Pill 
is full of point, and shows what may come to pass. 
Nurse Seward is an immense caricature. 
THE GRAND CARTOON IS 


THE GRAND CARTOON IS, 
THE GRAND CARTOON IS 


THE SICK MAN OF AMERICA, 
THE SICK MAN OF AMERICA, 
THE SICK MAN OF AMERICA, 
THE SICK MAN OF AMERICA, 
THE SICK MAN OF AMERICA, 
THE SICK MAN OF AMERICA, 


And his reply to the three Undertakers of Europe. 


Our Illustrations of the National Academy 
of Design. 

Nor are the the Fine Arts forgotten, for there is 
an entire page ef Illustrations of the most cele- 
brated Pictures now hanging at the Academy of 
Design. These have been got up regardless of 
expense, and are more like the Pictures than are 
the originals themselves. 


Original Sketch of Pege’s “Infant Bacchus.” 


CORRECTED SKETCH OF PAGE’S. LARGE 
PICIURE, “DOLCE FAR NIENTE.” 


Windsor Castle as Never Seen by 
Whitley. 
REVISED PORTRAIT OF GEN. JACK- 
SON. 


Great Study of Marine Potatoe:, by Hart. 
A MAGNIFICENT FRAME WITH LITTLE PIGS, 
BY WATERMAN. 
Together with 


Extraordinary Portraits of Individuals, 
Animals and Things. 


There is besides a perfect 


Wealth of Humorous Llustrations 
Touching everything, and 
SOMETHING ELSE BESIDES. 


GREAT CHAPTER ON 


Purchasing Dogs of Pure Breed. 
THIRTEEN ILLUSTRATIONS. 


First Steps towards the Parchase, 

Arrival of the little Stranger. 

He is admired—particularly his Bushy Tail and 
Tan Spots. 

He is Weighed and found not Wanting. 

After his first Bath—Search after Bushy Tail and 
Spots. 

Gradual Increase in Size. 

Second Week. 

Third Week. 

Fourth Week. 

How he was Treated in the First Place. 

How in the Last. 

His present Occupation. 

The future Size of the true King Charles Breed. 


LADIES LOOK OUT! 


DOG FANCIERS BEWARE! 
The Pages of Literary Matter 
ARE SUBLIME 
AND 
RIDICULOUS. 


The Gravest Mian must Laugh! 


The Funny Man Die of Envy! 
Every Politician should buy the BUDGET OF 
FUN. 


PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 


Every Artist should buy the BUDGET OF FUN. 


PRICE SIX CENTS. 

PRICE SIX CENTS. 

PRICE SIX CENTS. 

PRICE SIX CENTS. 
Every Youth, 


Every Adult, 
Every Lady 


Will buy the BUDGET OF FUN. 


PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SiX CENTS. 
~, the People in America buy the BUDGET OF 


PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 


Po toed OF FUN for the 1st of May, pub- 


FRANK LESLIE, 
19 Clty Hall Square, | 


ed by 


FURNITURE ! 


WHOLESALE 


largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 


part, ot 


ELLED CHAMBER FURNITORE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


FURNITURE !! 


AND RETAIL, 


BY 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(Formerty H. P. De@Raar), 
NO. 87 BOWERY, NEW YORK. 
This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Christie Street—making tt one of the 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade, for Time or Cash. Their Stock consists, in 


ROSEWOOD PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; 
Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities ; HAIR, 


HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock ; ENAM- 


JENNY LIND AND EXTENSION POST BEDSTEADS, 


Five feet wide, especially for the Southern Trade 
@@~ Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 279-84 





DE GRATH’S ELECTRIC OIL, 


ar the quick cure of Rheumatism, Neuralgia, 
Swellings, prapeions, Skin Diseases, Stiffness 
and Pains in Limbs, Felons, Piles, Burns, Sprains, Old 
Sores, Tetter, &., &c. They cannor exist when it is 
applied. 
It cured me of Swollen and Stiff Neck in one night.—John 
Livingston, Ed. Law Magazine, New York. ~~ 
It cured me of Piles. —C. Sexton, Ex-Mayor, Camden, N. J. 
It cured me of Rheumatism —Jos. Lee, Philadelphia. 
It cured me of Deafness —G. C. Campbell, Yonkers, N. Y. 
It cured my wile of Rheumatism.—Ed. Bordentown (N. J.) 


It cured me of an old Sore.— Wm. Maddox, New York. 

It cured me of Rheumatism —B. B. Smith, Macon, Ga. 

It would be impossible to publish all the certificates in a 
book of 1,900 pages. DE GRATH’S ELECTRIC OIL acts on 
the parts with Electricity, and at once expels all pain and 
disease from the system, and makes a permanent cure. 

Price 25 cts., 50 cts. and $1 per bottle. Sold by all Drug- 
gists and Dealers throughout the United States and Canadas, 

Principal Depot, 217 South Eighth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
C00 C. DE GRATH, M. D. 





IMPLES REMOVED FROM THE FACE in 
three days by my Pimple Remover (10 years 
established). Price $1. Sent free of postage to any ad- 
diess. J. A. RANDALL, Box 118, N. Easton, Mass. 282 





i: GREATEST HUMBUG of the age, and at 
the same time the greatest article to make 
mney on ever invented. It costs to make but 28 cents, 
and sells for $1. Kequires but from $2 to $3 capital. Sells 
everywhere at sight, and requires no advertising. A sam- 
ple, with full directions for making, sent, post fre, for $1. 
Address, in all cases cash inclosed, 
282-84 L 8. PRAY & OO., Stoneham, Me. 





First Piano Book for Children. 

HE CHILD’S FIRST MUSIC BOOK.—An In- 

troduction to the Art of Playing the Piano 
forte. By J.T. Craven. A new and improved edition of 
this popular and instructive work, containing lesso:s simple 
and of easy comprehension, with short and pleasing Exer- 
cises, especially adapted to the use of young children. 
Sent, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 50 cts., by the 
publishers, DITSON & CO., Boston. 282 





The Barly Physical Degeneracy 
OF 


American People, 


AND THE EARLY MELANCHOLY DECLINE OF CHILD- 
HOOD AND YOUTH 


Just published by 


DR. STONE, 
Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Insti 
tute. 


A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption ; Wasting of the 
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes tor Palpita- 
tion, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

rhis is a most thrilling book, and is the result of thirty 
years’ experience of the author in more than ten thousand 
cases of this class of direful malad.es. It has been written 
from conscientious and pbilanthrop'c motives, and appeals 
most pathetica ly to Parents, Guardians and to Youth, for 
it details timely aid to restore the already SHATTERED 
* BARK, and a rudder to clear the shoals and rocks for 
childhood, Send two red stamps and obtain this masterly 


effort 
Fail not to Send and get this Book. 
ADDRESS 


DR. ANDREW STOND, 
Phy-ician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, and 
Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and Lungs, No. 
96 Fifth St., Troy, N. ¥. 





JOY TO THE WORLD. 

Clothes Washed in One Minute by 
JOHNSON’S UNION WASHING MACHINE, 
Patented April 10, 

1860. 


PRICE $8 TO $10. 

A CHILD CAN OPE- 
RATE IT. Washes every 
spot. Sure and certain 
without soaking or bo!- 
ing. Call and see it in 
operation at 457 Broad- 
way, New York, and 312 
Fulton St, Brooklyn, 


.Y. 
J. JOHNSON & ©O., 
coo Proprietors. 








Unequalled for the Splendor 
AND MULTIPLICITY OF ITS ILLUSTRATIONS. 


CASSELL’S ILLUSTRATED FAMILY BIBLE. 


Great demand for tne First Volume. 
Price, neatly bound in cloth, lettered, $2 50, 
Price, beveled cloth boards, gilt edges, 3 00. 
Free 1 Aone! or irom Agents, one of whom will be ap 
pointed every unoccupied district throughout the Union 
, & GALPIN 





No, #7 Park Row, N,'¥ 


Only Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 






GIN, 


Distilled under the immediate superintendence of Dr. Dixon, 
of London, for medical and private use, 
Wholesaie Agents, GREENE & GLADDING 
62 Cortlandt St., N.Y. 
For sale by single bottle or case, by Druggists and Gro- 
cers everywhere. Also by J. 8. Parmetes, 686 Broadway, 
opposite the Metropolitan Hotel, N. Y 000 


Superior Old 


ly. ’ 
$100 A MONTH 
Made with Stencil Tools. 
CHEAPEST & BEST. Send, 
| for Latest samples, All free, 
VD.U.Milliken. Brandon, Vtor 
No. 710 Third St. St. Lowis Mo, 
281.82 ee 





835 EMPIRE 335 
SEWING MACHINE. 


PATENTED Fes, 14, 1860. 
SALESROOM, NO. 335 BROADWAY. 


This Machine is constructed on an entirely new principle 
of mechanics, It possesses many rare and valuable m- 
PROVEMENTse—has been examined by the most profound 
experts, and es to be SIMPLICITY AND PERFEC- 
TION COMBINED. 

The following are the principal objections urged against 
Sewing Machines : 

1. Excessive fatigue to the operator. 

2. Liability to get out of order. 

3. Expense, trouble and loss of time in repairing. 

4. Incapacity to sew every description of mater 

5. Disagreeable noise while in operation. 


The Empire Sewing Machine 
IS EXEMPT FROM ALL THESE OBJECTIONS. 


It has astra'ght needle, perpendicular motion, makes the 
Lock or Suutrie Syrron, which will neither mp nor RAvVEL, 
and is alike on both sides ; performs perfect sewing on 
every description of material, from Leather to the finest 
Nansook Muslin, with cotton, linen or silk thread, from the 
coarsest to the finest number. 

Having neither Cam nor Cog-waexz, and the least possible 
friction, it runs as smooth as GLass, and is 

EMPHATICALLY A NOISELESS MACHINE. 

It requires rivty Par cent less power to drive it than 
any other Machine in market. A girl of twelve years of 
age can work it steadily, without fatigue or injury to healtb. 

Its strength and wonDERFUL simMPucITY of construction 
render it almost impossible to get out of order, and is 
GUARANTEED by the Company to give entire satisfaction. 

We respectfully invite all those who may desire to supply 
themselves with a superior article to call and enamine ee 
UNRIVALLED MACHINE. 

_ in a more especia) manner do we solicit the patron- 
age oO 
MERCHANT TAILORS, 

COACH-MAKERS, 
HOOP-SKIRT MANUFACTURERS, 
SHIRT AND BOSOM MAKERS, 
DRESSMAKERS, 
OORSET-MAKERS, 
GAITER-FITTERS, 
SHOE-BINDERS, 
VEST AND PANTALOON-MAKERS 





Religious and Charitable Institutions 
WILL BE LIBERALLY DEALT WITH. 


PRICE OF MACHINES COMPLETE 


No, 1—Or Family Machine............... $50 
No, 2—Smaill size Manutacturing.......... 65 
No, 3—Large size Man SEB ccc cccsce 80 


Agencies Bstablished: 


WILSON & CO., 126 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
D. GRIFFIN, 14 North Guy St., Baltimore, Md. 


JOHN B. BUSS, 2*2 River &t., Tro a. 

JAMES TOD, Commercial Building cinnati, Ohio 
AGENTS WANTED. 

000 T. J. McARTHUR & OO. 





5. R. Walker, 
TYPE FOUNDRY 
AND PRINTERS’ FURNISHING WAREHOUSE, 
17 Dutch §t , New York. 277 89 





PORTANT INVENTION FOB MARRIED 
. PEOPLE—For partioulars address, incl 





stamp, D&. H. Sar, end 
in Kroadway, New Youn “oe 


/ FAIRBANKS’ 





STANDARD SCALES!! 


DAPTED TO EVERY BRANCH OF BUSI- 
= where a correct and durable Scale is 
requ 7 


Send for an Illustrated and Descriptive Circular. 
FAIRBANKS & CO., 
189 Broadway, New York. 





Dr. Marshall’s Headache and Catarrh 
Snuff 


H's proved itself to many | wpa and in- 
numerable sufferers to be best article yes 


a healthy 

action tothe parts affected. A facsimile of Soars 

of the Proprietor, CHARLES BOWEN, is on every le. 
Sold by all Druggiste. 272-84 





The Confessions and Experience of 
Invalid. 


UBLISHED for the benefit and as a bm | to 
young men who suffer from Nervous Debility, 
Premature y, &c.; supplying the means of Self-Cure. 
By one who cured himselt, aiter being 1 ut to great expense 
through medical imposition and eee. Single copics 
pa A Se a « 3 — sanyo YPAIR, Bq, 
ford, Kings County, N. Y. closing a postpaid 
addressed envelope. : _ 271-83 


1 5OO PER ANNUM —Agents Wanted, 

° local or travelling, in every Town 

aud Village in the United States. Ei-hty per cent. profit is 

realized. For particulars enclose red stamp to Pox 101, 

“e0 ® Lockwood, Broadway Post Office, New York City, 
6 ; 








To Nervous Sufferers. 


A NEW Mechanical Appliance, for the arrest of 
Local Debility, Spermatorrhea, &c (sure and 
effectual.) Price $1. ailed, free from notice, by DR. 
BENNEIT, Box 101, care B. Lockwood, Broadway Post 
Cffice, New York City, Country bills at par. 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers or 
Moustaches ? 


M* Onguent will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without 
ttain or injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post 
free, to any address, on receipt of an order. 

282 R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., New York. 





Mon MADE EASY; Or, How to 
Win A Lover—Containing plain, eommon- 
sense directions, showing how all may be suitably married, 
irrespective of age, sex or position, whether prepussessing 
or otherwise. This is a new work, and the secret, when 
acted upon, secures as y and happy marriage to either 
sex. Mailed fres for 25 cents, in cash or postage op. 
Address T. WILLIAM & (O., Pubiishers, elphia 
Post Office, box 2,300. 





A GENTS WANTED—In every town and city ia 

the Union, to sell SHERMAN & CO.’8 NEW 
GiFT JEWELLERY ENVELOPES, with from $1 to $10 capi- 
tal. Our ‘ones are making from $8 to $10 per day. Our 
new style of Envelopes are now ready, which, in number 
of articles and real intrinsic value, surpass anything of the 
Pag CA Tg BR 
we defy com; . on or mp 
for Circular, SHERMAN & CO., 229 Broadway. 





OLLEGIATE INSTITUTE AND GYMNASIUM 
YONKERS 


'’ . Y. 


Winter Session commenced on the lst day of Nov 
TERMS; 


Pr Gra a ae a ae 


Vonbwers, 1866 000 





THE READERS OF 


Frank Leslie's Ilustrated Newspaper 
Desiring to purchase any article in New York, no matter 
how trifling or costly, can have their orders premptly and 
faithfully fulfilled by addressing 

JAMES W. FORTUNE, 
Care of Frank Leslie, Eaq., 
19 City Hall Square, N. Y. 

In all cases the necessary funds should be inclosed in the 

communication. 


WOOD, EDDY & (0,’8 
LOTTHERITas ! 
AUTHORIZED BY THS STATES OF 


DELAWARE, 
MISSOURI 





AND 

KENTUCEY, 
Draw daily, in public, under the superintendence of Sworn 
Commissioners. 
aay The Managers’ Offices are cated at Wilmington 
Delaware, and 8t. Louis, Missour:. 
PRIZES VARY FROM 


$2 50 TO $100,000! 
TICKETS FROM $250 TO $20. 


a@ Circulars giving full explanation and the Schem*: 
to be drawn will be sent, free of expense, by addressing 


WOOD, EDDY & 00., Wilmington, Delaware, 
oR 





WOOD, EDDY & GO. & Lens Mian 


Y 

















FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








(f CURE . 
ogo Headacy, © 
Nervous Headache, 


Headache. 


By the use of these Pills the periodic attacks of Nervous 
or Sick Headache may be prevented ; and if taken at the 
commencement of an attack immediate relief from pain 
and sickness wil) be obtained. 

They seldom fail in removing the Nausea and Headache 
to. which females are 50 subject. 

They act ¢ently upon the bowels, removing Costiven’ «s. 

For iMterar’ Men, Students, Delicate Females, and ali 
persons of sedentary habits they are valuable as a Laxa- 
tive mproving the appetite, giving tone and vigor to the 
digestive organs, and restoring the natural clasticity and 
strepgib of tho whole system 

The CEPHALIC PI/.Lt aro the result of long investiga 
tion and carefully conducted experiments, having been in 
use many years, during which time they bave prevented 
and relieved vast amount ot pain and suffering from 
Headache whether originating in the nervous system or 
from a deranged state of the Stomach. 

They are entirely vozetable in their composition, end 
may be taken at all times with perfect safety without 
making any change ot dict,and the absence of any disagree- 
able taste renders it easy to administer them to children. 

BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS 
The genuine have five signatures of Henry C. Spalding on 
each Box 

Bold by Druggists and all other Dealers in Medicines. 

4 Box will be sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of the 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 
all orders should be addressed to 


HENRY C. SPALDING, 
48 Cedar &t., New York. 
THE FOLLOWING INDORSEMENTS OF 


SPALDING'S 
CEPHALIC PILLS 


Will convince all who suffer from 


HEADACHE 


THAT A SPEEDY AND SURE CURE IS WITHIN THEIR 
REACH. 


These Testimonials were unsolicited by Mr. Spalding, they 


afford unquestionable proof of the efficacy of 
this truly scientific discovery. 


oe 


Masonvit1z, Conn., Feb. 5, 1861. 
Ma. Sratpinc—‘ir—I have tried your Cephalic Pills, and 
I like them so well that I want you to send me two dollars 
worth more. Part of these are for the neighbors, to whom 
I a few out of the first box I got from you. 
the Pills by mail, and oblige 
Your ob’t Servant, JAMES KENNEDY. 


Haverrorp, Pa., Feb. 6, 1861. 
of your Cephalic Pills. Ihave received a great deal of benef 
your ; ve a 9 
from them. Yours respectfully 
MARY ANN STOIKHOUSE. 


Sravce Cxzex, Hurtivoron Co., Pa., Jan. 18, 1861. 
HL. C. Sratprvo—Sin—You will please send me two boxes 
of your Pills, Send them immediately. 
lly yours, ‘NO. B. STMONS. 
P. 8.1 have used one box of your Pills and find them 
excellent. 








Brie Vernon, Ono, Jan. 15, 1861. 
Mewar C. SratpnG, Exq.—Please find inclosed twenty- 
five cents, for whish send me another box of your Cephalic 
Pills. They are truly the best Pills I have ever tried. Direct 

A. STOVER, P. M., 

Belle Vernon, Wyandot Co., 0, 

Brvertey, Mass., Dec. 11, 1860. 
. C. Spaupma, Esq.—I wish fer some Circulars or large 
bills, to bring your Cephalic Pills more particular Vy 

my © . If you have anything of the kin 

sendiome. One of my customers, who is sub, 

Sick Headache (usually lasting two wm i amd 
an attack in one hour by your Pills, which I sent 

Respectfully yours, 
W. B. WILKES 
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bottle of SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE 
will save ten times its cost annually. “@™ 


SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 

SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 

SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 
SAVE THE PIECES 


| 


am A 


ECONOMY DISPATCH ! 
aa “A Stree ww Tom Saves Neve.” -@e 
As accidents will happen, even in well regulated families, 
tis very desirable to ve some cheap aul convenient 
way for repairing Furniture, ‘ioys, Crockery, &c. 


Spalding’s Prepared Glue 


meets all such emetgencies, and no housebold can afford to 
eae it. lvis always ready, and up to the sticking 
¥ 
“ USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE.’ 
N, B.—A Brush accompanies each Botile. Price 25 cts. 
Address HENRY C. SPALDING, 
No. 48 Cedar &t., New York. 





CAUTION. 
As certain un, 


principled persons attiem to 
off on tho enonspecting paste muetions ot my Pheer ERED 
GLUE, I would canton a1i persons to examine beiore pur- 
chasing, and gee what the {n!i same, 
Map SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE, -ge 
te on the Guwide wrepjer al Oiers are ¢wintlling coun- 
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THE WAR EXCITEMENT OF JONATHAN NIMBLEPEN, BOOK-KEEPER. 


Jonathan Nimblepen, forty years book-keeper to Porkling, Produce & Co., having read of the wrongs 
of the North in the N. Y. Tribune, in the enthusiasm of the moment determines to volunteer on board 


He shoulders his old volunteer musket and tries to tear himself away from the bosom of his 
The bosom of his family, however, refuses to be *‘ torn,” and poor Nimblepen, after an inef- 
fectual struggle against the home affections, forcibly expressed, concludes to let Government fight its own 
battles, comforting himself with the assurance that the “ Pen is mightier than the Sword,’ and conse- 
quently that the quilidriver is better than the soldier. 





CHAMPAGNE. 


This popular Wine, of which the undersigned are 
SOLE AGENTS FOR NORTH AMERICA, 
Received the First Premium at the 
BORDEAUX EXPOSITION IN 1859. 


The Medal awarded by the judges can be seen at our office. 
0000 T. W. BAYAUD & BERARD, 100 Pear! &t., N. ¥ 


$50 


278-870 


PER MONTH and Expenses paid. Ad- 
dress for terms. J.W. HARRIS & CO., 
Boston, Mass. 


TO CONSUMPTIVES. 


ie Advertiser having been restored to health 
in a few weeks by a very simple remedy, after 
having suffered several yeirs with a severe LUNG AFPEC- 
TION, and that dread disease, Consumprion, is anxious to 
make known to his fellow-sufferers the means of cure. To 
all who desire it he will send a copy of the prescription 
used (free of charge), with directions for preparing and 
using the game, which they will finda 
SURE CURE FOR CONSUMPTION, ASTHMA, BRON- 
CHITIS, &o 

The caly Ripe of the advertiser in sending the prescrip- 

tion is to benefit the afflicted ; and he h every sufferer 


may try bis remedy, as it will cost them nothing, and 
may prove a blessing. Parties wishing the prescription 


will please address 
REV. EDWARD 4. WILSON 
281-900 Williamsburg, Kings County, N. ¥. 


A Splendid Chance to Make Money ! 


Persons desirous of engaging in the 


JEWELLERY ENVELOPE AND DOLLAR 
JEWELLERY BUSINESS 


Will find it greatly to their advantage, before purchasing 
Jewellery elsewhere, to call or send to the 


Cheapest House in America, 


where their orders will be promptly and carefully attended 
to. FOOTE, WYNGATE & CO, Manufacturing Jewellers, 
2820 No. 208 Broadway, New York. 








CHARLES HEIDSIECK | 


ORSE POWDERS. DEPOT FOR 8. G. WEL- 

LING’S Condition Powders for Horses, 416 

Broome street, New York. Price Fifty Cents per box of 
one dozen doses 278-900 





| Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator, 


1'GR RESTORING GRAY HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL COLOR. 
For curing and preventing Bald 
D 


ess. 
ae removing Scurf and Dand- 
roff. 
For beautifying and making the 
Hair soft and curly. 
In fact the only safe and effec- 
tive compound of the kind in 


use. 
Be sure and get the right arti- 
cle 





yee hi gil Wi , 
Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator. 
Price 25 cents per bottle, 
Wholesale Depot, 56 Dey &t., New York. 
Also, 
PROF. L. MILLER’S INSTANTANEOUS LIQUID HAIR DYE 
Price 50 cents per box. 
Warrarted superior to all others. 


Try them, and you will acknowledge the fact. 277-899 





Ladd, Webster & Co.’s 
IMPROVED TIGHT-STITCH SEWING 


MACHINES, 
600 Broadway, New York. 





STEINWAY & SONS’ 


77) PATENT 
OVERSTRUNG 
GRAND 
AND SQUARE 
PIANOS 


Are now considered the best Pianos manufactured 
Each Instrument warranted for five years. 
, ee Nos. 82 and 84 Walker St., near Broadway, 
» Be 0000 
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A NEW STORY 
By Mirs. Ann S&S. Stephens. 
Beadle’s Dime Novels, No. 21. 
SYBIL CHASE; 
OR, THE VALLEY RANCHE. 
A Tats or Camron Lars. 
For sale at all News Depots. Complete, 


price Ten Cents. 
Address BEADLE & COMPANY, New York. 





2820 





] hg td IMPORTANT TO MARRIED PEO- 
PLE—New_ Invention.—Address, inclosing 
Stamp, DR. PARSEN, No. 4 Ann St., New York City. 2810 





Grover & Baker's 
CELEBRATED NOISELESS 
Sewing Machines. 


family can afford to be 


without one. 


495 Broapway, N. Y. 





Dr. Brown’s Patent Baby-Tender. 
BIS article of Nursery 
Farniture is different 

from, superior to, and supplies 


the place of everything hereto- 
fore used for that purpose. 


N. B —‘ The exercise obta'ned 
by our nursery children in one 
of your Baby-Tenders very much 
aids in their proper physical de- 
velopment, and enabies us to 
dispense with the services of one 
assistant nurse.’’—Matron of the 





Home for the Friendless. 
J. 8. BROWN _& O©O., Warerooms No. 652 Broadway, 
N. Y., between Bond and Bleeeker Sts. 

Send for our Circular. 000 


Patented November 1st, 1859, 











The measures are 
A, the distance 
round the Neck. 

B to B, the Yoke. 

C to C, the Siceve 

D to D, distance 

around the Body 

under the armpits 
E to E, the length 
of the Shirt. 


BALLOU'S 
Patented Improved French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 
Patented November Ist, 1859. 
A New Style of Shirt, warranted to Fit. 

By sending the above measures per mail we can guarantees 
& perfect fit of our new style of Shirt, and return by Ex- 
press to any part of the United States, at $12, $15, $18, $24, 
&c., &c., per dozen. No order forwarded for less than 
half a-dozen Shirts. 

i soe and Dealers in MEN’S FURNISHING 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 


409 Broadway, N. Y. 
Wholesale Trade supplied on the usual terms 


Thorley’s Food for Cattle. 
re. Horses, Cows, Sheep and Hogs, the effects 
produced in one month will exceed all expec- 
A Pamphlet mailed free. Agents Wanted. ’ 
ew York 271-830 





21 Broadway, 





ILLIARD BALLS, Ivory and Patent Com- 


pressed Ivory, at reduced prices. Manufac- 
red and for sale by WM. M. W! G, 416 Broome St 
nd for a Circular. 278-850 
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RICH BOOKS. 
DO NOT FA. TO SEND FOR A CATALOGUE. 


Books, Cards and Prints of every Description. 


Catalogues sent POSTPAID and FREE. Address 
W. M. HATHAWAY, Purchasing Agency, 
282-830 23 Ann &t., New York. 





FALUABLE TO ALL WHO USE THE PEN 
oR PENcIL.—See advertisement next page. 
280 840 
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AT REDUCED PRICES 
With Giass-Cloth Presser, Improved Loop-Cheek, New Style 
Hemmer, Binder, Corder, &c. 


Office, 505 Broadway, New York. 


“ This Machine makes the ‘ LOCK-STTICH,’ and ranks 
highest on account of elasticity, permanence, beauty and 





Sie baer ot era = Dy ore ag 


581 80 





GARDINER’S 
Rheumatic and Neuralgia 
COMPOUND, 


A certain, safe and permanent cure for Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia and Salt Rheum. It is an internal remedy, 
driving out and entirely eradicating the disease, requiring 
no change in diet or business, and may be taken by chil- 
dren and persons of the most delicate constitutions with 
perfect safety. 

Principal Depot, 87 Kilby St., Boston, Mass. F.C. WELLS 
& CO., 115 Franklin St., New York, Wholesale Ageuts, 
Sold by Druggists every where 

Sold by J MILHAN & SON, 183 Broadway. 275-870 





Smith and Wesson's Seven-Shooter. 





J. W. STORES, Avent. 


121 Chambers Street, N. Y. 
ig > PISTOL is light, has great force, is sure 
fire, shoots accurately, can be left loaded any 
Iqngth of time without injury, is not liable to get out of 
order, is safe to carry. ery Pistol warranted. 


CAUTION TO DEALERS. 


cartridge revolvers 
that load at the . Baits are com 
menced, and all such will be ed 
Be eure the cartriiges & Wessdn’s ou 
each end of the bos ° 





Colds. 

| are aware of the impor- 

tance of checking a Cough or 
“Common Cold”’ in ite first s' ; that 
which in the beginning would yield toa 
mild remedy, if neglected, soon attacks 
the Lungs. Brown’s Browcuat TRd- 
CHES, containing demulcent ingredients, 
allay Pulmonary Irritation. 


Shaler’s Flexible Roller Patent Floor 
Skates. 





oni ¢. 


Beware of Counterfeits. 





THE GENUINE *KATh has “Pa- 
tented Feb. 24, 1860,” marked 


The use of these Skates imparts a perfect knowledge ot 
the art of Skating on Ice, as well as furnishing the most 
pleasing and healthful exercise ever presented to the pub- 
lic. Hundreds of Ladies in this city have become profi. 
cient Ice Skaters by the use of them 

The only place for the genuine article is 446 Broadway 
N. ¥. O, M. VAIL, Sole Agent and Manufacturer. 


HB ELECTROTYPING OF FRANK LESLIE'S 
TT EIAPRD RETIPAER Om br 




















